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T ax abilities of Dryden as 2 writer, are 30 generally and $0 
justly acknowledged to be of che first class, that it would be 
$omething worse than impropriety, to alter any of his produce 
tions without assigning the reason. For the alteration of his 
Amphitryon, indeed, the reason is evident; for it is so tainted 


\ with the profaneness and immodesty of the time in which he 


wrote, that the present time, however selfish and corrupt, has 
too much regard to external decorum, to permit the represen- 
tation of it upon the stage, withyuut drawing a veil, at least, over 
$ome part of its deformity : the principal pat of the altera ions, 
therefore, are made w. th a m ral view; though some inaccu- 
racies, which were remarked on the examination which these 
alterations made necessary, are also removed, of which the fol- 
lowing are the chief. 

In the scene between Sosia and Mercury in the Second At, 
Amphitryon is supposed to have sent a buckle of diamonds by 
Sosia, as a present t Alcmena z for Sosia first asks Mercury if 


| Amphitryon did serd a certain tervant wwith a prezent to bis wife z 


and soon after asks um, “What that present was” which, by 
Mercury's answer, appears to be the diamond buckle : yet in 
the scene between Amphitryon and Alemena, in the Third 
AQ, when Alcmena asks him, as a proof of his having been 
with her before, from whose hands she had the jewel, he cries 
out, ©* This is amazing; have I already given you those dia- 
monds ? the prevent I reserve And instead of supposing 
that Sogia had delivered them as part of his errand, which he 
pretended he could not execute, he appeals to him for their 
being in safe custody, reserved to be presented by himself. 
This is an inconsistency peculiar to Dryden, for neither Plautus 
Ay 
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nor Moliere any where mention the present to have been sent 
by Sosia. 


There is another inaccuracy of the same kind, which occurs 
both in Plautus and Moliere. It appears in the Second Act, 
that one part of Sosia's errand was to give Alcmena a particular 
account of the battle; and Sosia's account of his being pre- 
vented, is so extravagant and absurd, that Amphitryon cannot 
believe it; yet, when Alcmena, in the Third AR, asks Am- 
phitryon how she came to know what be bad sent Sosia to tell 
ber, Amphitryon, in astonishment, seems to admit that she 
could know these particulars: only from himself, and does not 
consider her question as a proof that Sosia had indeed delivered 
his message, though for some reasons he had pretended the 
contrary, and forged an incredible story to account for his neg- 
Jet. As it would have been much more natural for Amphi- 
tryon to have supposed that Sosia had told him a lie, than that 
Alcmena had, by a miracle, learned what only he and Sosia 
could tell her, without seeing either of them; this inaccuracy 
is removed, by introducing such a supposition, and making the 
dialogue correspond with it. 


In the Second AR, Jupiter, in the character of Amphitryon, 
leaves Alcmena with much reluctance, pretending haste to return 
to the camp, and great solicitude to keep his visit to her a secret 
from the Thebans: yet when he appears again in the Third 
Act, which he knew would be taken for the third appearance 
of Amphitryon, he does not account for his supposed second 
appearance at the return of the real Amphitryon, just after his 
departure, which seems to be absolutely necessary to maintain 
his borrowed character consistently; and without dropping the 
least hint of his b-ing no longer solicitous to conceal his excur- 
sion from the camp, he sends Sosia to invite ,several of the 
citizens to dinner. 


— 


Many other inaccuracies less considerable, and less apparent, 


REFA. * 
rr ———— 
have been removed, which it is not necessary to point out: 
whoeyer s all think it worth while diligently to compare the 
play as it stuod, with the altered copy, can scaree fail to tee 
the reason of the alterations as they occur. 


It must be confessed, that there are still many things in Ame 
phitryon, which, though I did not obliterate, I would got have 
written; but I think none of these are exceptionable in a moral 
view. There are many passages in which lord Amphitryon and 
lady Alcmena are treated by their servants with a familiarity, 
which is not now allowed on the greater stage of the living 
world; and, indeed, from this fault, I scarce know any comedy 
that is perfectly frre: however, some of the grosser freedoms 
that were taken by Phædra with the character of Judge Gripus 
are rejected; and this was the more necessary, as Gripus was 
Alcmena's uncle; and, therefore, in her presence, could not, 
without the utmost impropriety, be enquired after of Amphi- 
tryon himself, as a wretch wh» had grown old in the abuse of 
his office as a magistrate, by selling justice, and swelling 
his purse with brides. 


If, after all, it be asked, why this play was altered at all, I 
answer, because it might otherwise have been revived, either by 
other managers, or at another house, without being altered, 
otherwise than by being maimed: some parts, indeed, would 
have been left out; but as nothing would have been substi- 
tuted in the stead, it would have become imperfect, in pro- 
portion as it became less vicious; and would $till have been 
$0 vicious inthe very constituent parts, as fo sully, and, perhaps, 


corrupt almost every mind, before which it had been repre- 


ecnted. But though I should have been sorry to see the joint 
work of Plautus, Moliere, and Dryden, so mutilated, as to lose 
that proportion of parts by whith alone tho parts can cone 
stitute a whole; yet my principal view was effeRually to pre- 
vent the exhibition of it in a condition, in which it could not 
be 2afely seen : and this, I hope, will be admitted as a sufficient 
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apology, for my having thus employed some hours of that 
time which shall return no more, by those who have little 
regard for Amphitryon as a piece of ancient humour, retouched 


and heightened by two of the most eminent masters that 
modern times have produeed. 
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AMPHITRYON. 


Tais subject had occupied the rugged PLautus, 
who has built upon it a latin comedy from which the 
play of MoLItRE is translated. DRYDEN in whom 
something great and something itte unhappily kept 
company at most times, in the course of his stage 
contract, found it easier to new model old materials 
than to create new ; he accordingly took up this play 
as Mor1tke had left it, and added, besides its English 
dress, much that was strictly his own, 


In the present age, a mythological play will rarely 
find a very splendid fortune Jupiter and Alcmena 
please only the schools, and are silently shrinking 
from the mirror of the stage Human actions and 
passions, can alone afford the lesson, by which our 
moral amendment may be effected. 
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The Original PROLOGUE. 


Written by Mr. Dayprn, 
— 


TH E lab'ring bee, when his Sharp Sting is gone, 
Forgets his golden work, and turns a drone : 
Such is a Satyr, when you take away 

That rage, in which his noble vigour lay. 

What gain you, by not Suffering him to tease ye 7 
He neithen can offend you, now, nor please ye. 

The honey-bag and venom lay 30 near, 

That both together you resolv'd to tear; 

And lost your pleasure to secure your fear. 

How can he shot his manhood, if you bind him: 
To box, like boys, with one hand ty'd behind him P 
This is plain levelling of wit; in which 

The poor has all th aduantage, not the rich, 

The blockhead stands excus'd for wanting sense; 
And wits turn blockheads in their own defence. 
Yet, though the stages traffic is undone, 

Still Julian's interioping trade goes on © 

Though satyr on the theatre you smother, 

Yet in lampoons, you libel one another. 

The first prodyces still a second jig ; 

You whip them out, like school-boys, till they gig 


— 
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And, with the same success, we readers guess; 

For, every one still dwindles to à less. 

And much good malice, is 50 meanly drest, 

That we would laugh, but cannot find the jest. 

If no advice your rhiming rage can stay, 

Let not the ladies suffer in the fray. 

Their tender sex is privileg d from war; 

Tis not like knights to draw upon the fair. 

Wheat fame expect you from so mean a prize ? 

We wear no murd'ring weapons, but our eyes. 

Our sex, you know, was after yours design'd ; 

The last perfetlion of the Maler's mind : 

Hearn drew out all the gold for us, and left your dross 
behind. 

Beauty, for valour's best reward, he chose ; 

Peace, after war; and afier toil, repose. 

Hence, ye prophane, excluded from our sights, 

And charm'd by day, with honour's vain delights, 

Go, make your best of Solitary nights. 

Necant belimes, tis prudence to submit 

Our sex is still your ov at, in wit e 

Ve never fail, with neu successful arts, 

To make fine fools of you, and all your parts. 
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PROLOGUE. 


77 S night let busy man to pleasure spare: 
Far hence be searching throught and pining care; 
Far hence whate'er can agonise the zoul, 

Grie/, terror, rage, the dagger, and the bow! ! 
The comic muse, a gay propinous pow'r, 

To dimpled laughter gies this mirthful hour. 
The scenes which Plautus drew, to-night we seu 
Touch d by Mo were, by Dryden taught to glow. 
Dryden -in ev days his genius rose, 

When wit and decency were constant foes 3 

Wit then defil'd in manners and in mind, 
Whene'er he s0wg/t to please, disgrac'd mankind. 
Freed from his faults, we bring him to the fair; 
And urge once more his claim to beauty's care. 
That thus we court your praise is praise bestow'd ; 
Since all our virtue from your virtue flow'd, 
But there are some—=no matter where they sit. 
Who smack their lips and hope the luscious bit. 
These claim regard, deny it they that can 


«The prince of darkness is a gentleman !” 


Yet why apologise, though these complain; 
They're free to all the rest of Drury- Lane. 
To these bright rows, we boast a kind intent; 
We sought their plaudit, and their pleasure meant. 


PROLOGUE, Xi 
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Yet not on what we give, our fame must rise; 
In what we take away, our merit lies. 
On no new fo ce bestow'd we found our claim; 
To make wit hones! was our only aim 
If we succeed, 5ome praise we boldly 4 


To make wit honest is no easy tagt. 
=== —— Dp r ———— p 
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Men. 
——. = - © + © = -- nne. 
Mxxcvniy, — ES - - Mr. Whitfield. 
ProtBus, - - - - - - Mr. Booth, 
AMPHITR vo, - - — - - Mr. Wroughton: 
Sos 1A, — - - — - Mr. Quick. 
Gaius, — — - - - -© Mr, Clarke. 
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Franco, =» - » Mr. Thompson. 
Women. 

ALCMENA, « - . - » Mrs, Hartley: 

PH=#DRrtaA, - - 8 - Mrs. Mattocks. 

Bromia, - = > - - Mrs. Pitt. f 

Nicht, - — - - — - Miss Green; 75 


SCENE, Thebes. 
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ACT 1. SCENE 1. 


MERCURY and PHOEBUS discovered. 


Phabus. 
Know you the reason of this present summons ? 
*Tis neither counci]-day, nor is this Heaven, 
W hat business has our Jupiter on earth? 
Why more at Thebes than any other place? 
And why are we, of all the deities, 
Selected out to meet him in consult? 
They call me God of Wisdom ; but the hind, 
That, whistling, turns the furrow to my beams, 
Knows full as much as I. 

Mer. I have discharged my duty, which was to 
Summon you, Phebus. We $shall know more anon, 
when the thunderer comes down. *Tis our part to 
obey our father; and here he is. 


JuPITER descends. 


Fup. No thoughts, not ev'n of gods, are hid from 


Jove. 
| B 
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Your doubts are all before me; but my will 
In awful darkness wrapt, no eye can reach, 
Till 1 withdraw the veil. Yet thus far know, 
That, for the good of human kind, this night 
I shall beyet a future Hercules, 
Who shall redress the wrongs of injur'd mortals, 
Shall conquer monsters, and reform the world. 
Pheab, Some mortal, we presume, of Cadmus 
blood —— 
Some Theban beauty—— 
Jup. Ves, the fair Alcmena. 
You too must be subservient to my purpose. 
Amphitryon, the brave Theban general, 
Has overcome his country's foes in fight, 
And in a single duel slain their king, 
His conquering troops are eager on their march, 
Returmng home; while their young general, 
More eager to review his beauteous wife, 
Posts on before, wing'd with impetuous love, 
And, by to-morrow's dawn, wiil reach this town. 
Phab, Then how are we to be employed this 
evening ? 
Time's prec vus, and these summer nights are short; 
I must be early up to light the world. 
Jup. You shall not rise — There shall be no to- 
morrow. 
Mer. Then ie world's to be at an end, I find. 
Pheb. Or elde a gap in nature, of a day. 
Jup. The night, if not restrain'd, too soon would 
pass; | 
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Too soon the dawn would bring Amphitryon back, 
Whose place I mean to hold. And sure a day, 
One day, will be well lost to busy man. 
Night shall continue sleep, and care suspend: 
So, many men shall live, and live in peace, 
Whom sunshine had betray'd to envious sight, 
Aud sight to sudden rage, and rage to death. 

Pheb. I shall be curs'd by all the lab'ring trades 
That early rise; but you must be obey'd. 

Fup. No matter for the cheating part of man; 
They have a day's sin less to answer for. 

Phab. When would you have me wake? 

Jap. Vour brother Mercury shall bring vou word. 

[ Exit Phœbus in hrs chariot. 

Now, Hermes, I must take Amphitryon's forn:; 
Thou must be Sosia, this Amphitryun's slave, 
Who, all this night, is travelling to Thebes, 
To tel Alcmena of her lord's approach, 
And bring her joyful news of victory. 

Mer. But why must 1 be Sosia? 

Jup. Dull god of wit—thou statue of thyself! 
Thou must be Sosia, to keep out Sosia, 
Whose entrance well might raise unruly noise, 
And so distract Alcmena's tender soul, 
She would not meet, with equal warmth, my love. 

Mer. Lei me alone; I'll cudgel him away; 
But 1 abhor so viilanous a shape. 

Jup. Take it; | charge thee, on thy duty, take it; 
Nor date to lay it duwn, till 1 command thee. 
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, NIGHT appears above in her chariots 


Look up; the Night is in her silent chariot, 
And rolling just o'er Thebes. Bid her drive slowly, 
Or make a double turn about the world; 
While I drop Jove, and take Amphitryon's dress, 
To be the greater, while I seem the less. [ Exit, 

Mer. | To Night.] Madam Night, a good even to 
you. Fair and softly, I beseech you, madam; I 
have a word or two to you, from no less a god than 
Jupiter. 

zght. Oh, my industrious and rhetorical friend, is 

it you? What makes you here upon earth at this un- 


_ $Seasonable hour? 


Merc Why, I'll tell you presently ; but first let 
me sit down; for I'm confoundedly tired. 

Night, Fie, Mercury—sure your tongue runs be- 
fore your wit, now. Does it become a god, think you, 
to say that he 1s tired ? 

Mer. Why, do you think the gods are made of 
iron? 

Night. No; but you should always keep up the de- 
corum of divinity in your conversation, and leave to 
mankind the use of such vulgar words as derogate 
from the dignity of immortality. 

Mer. Ay, *tis fine talking, faith, in that easy cha. 
riot of yours: you have a brace of fine geldings be- 
fore you, and have nothing to do, but to touch the 
reigns with your finger and thumb, throw yourself 
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back in your seat, and enjoy your ride wherever you 
please: but 'tis not so with me; I, who am the mes- 
senger of the gods, and traverse more ground, both in 
heaven and earth, than all of them put together, az, 
thanks to Fate, the only one that is not furnished with 
a vehicle. 

Night. But if Fate has denied you a vehicle, she has 
bestowed wings upon your feet, 

Mer. Yes, | thank her, that I might make the more 
haste; but does making more haste, keep me from 
being tired, d'ye think ? 

Night. Well, but to the business. What have you 
to say to me? 

Mer. Why, as I told you, I have a message from 
Jupiter: it is his will and pleasure, that you muffle 
up this part of the world in your dark mantle, some- 
what longer than usual at this time of the year. 

Night. Why, what is to be done now ? 

Mer. Done! — Why, he is this night to be the pro- 
genitor of a demi- god, who shall destroy monsters, 
humble tyrants, and redress the injured; men are to 
become happy by his labours, and heroic by his ex- 
ample. 

Night. Jupiter is very gracious indeed ta mankind ; 
but 1 am not much obliged to him for the honourable 
employment he has been pleased to assign me in this 
business ? 

Mer. Not obliged to him, madam j— Why $0 ?— 
You was always a friend to mankind; and he might 
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reasonably think you would take pleasure in deserving 
their homage upon so important an occasion. 

Night. Pleasure! What, in taking upon me the most 
odious character—a character that 

Mer. Come, come, madam ; that is good of which 
good comes: this is a safe principle for us deities, 
whatever it is for mortals, who can no more see the 
consequences of their own actions, than what is doing 
behind your curtain. 

Night. Sir, I beg pardon—I acknowledge, sir, that 
you are much better acquainted with these affairs than 
I am; and therefore will e'en accept of my employ- 
ment, relying wholly upon your judgment. 

Mer. Not so fast, good Madam Night; none of 
your inuendogs, if you please: you are reported not 
to be so shy as you pretend; and I know that you are 
the trusty confident of many a private treaty, and 
have as little to boast of, in some particulars, as I. 

* Night. Well, well, do not let us expose ourselves to 
the malicious laughter of mankind, by our quarrels. 

Mer. About your business, then; put a spoke into 
your chariot-wheels, and order the seven stars to halt, 
while I put myself into the habit of a serving-man, 
and dress ap a false Sosia, to wait upon a false Am- 
phitryon. Good night, Night. 

Night. My service to Jupiter. Farewell, Mercury. 

[Night goes backward, Exit Mercury, 
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Add J. 


SCENE IL. 


AMPHITRYON's Palace. Enter ALCMENA, 


Alc. Why was I married to the man I love? 
For, had he been indifferent to my choice, 
Or had been hated, absence had been pleasure: 
But now | fear for my Amplitryon's life, 
At home, in private, and secure from war, 
I am amidst an host of armed foes; 
Sustaining all his cares, pierced with his wounds; 
And, if he falls (which, oh, ye gods, avert!) 
Am in Amphitryon slain. Would I were there, 
And he were here—so might we change our fates, 
That he might grieve for me, and I might die for him. 


Enter PHEDRAy running. 


Phad. Good news, good news, madam—Oh, such 
admirable news, that if I kept it in a moment, I should 
burst with it. 

Alc. 1s it from the army ? 

Phead, No matter. 

Alc. From Amphitryon ? 


Phed. No matter, neither. 
Alc. Answer me, I charge thee, if thy good news 


be any thing relating to my lord; if it be, assure 
thyselt of a reward, 

Phed. Ay, madam, now you say something to the 
matter. You know the business of a poor waiting - 
woman here upon earth, is to be scraping up some 
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thing against a rainy day, called the day of marriage; 
every one in our own vocation, But what matter is 
it to me if my lord has routed the enemy, if 1 get no- 
thing of their $poils ? 

Alc. Say, is my lord victorious? 

Phad, Why, he is victorious. Indeed I prayed de- 
voutly to Jupiter for a victory; by the same token, 
that you should give me ten pieces of gold, if I 
brought you news of it. 

Alc. They are thine; $upposing he be safe too. 

Phad. Nay, that's a new bargain; for I vowed to 
Jupiter, that then you should give me ten pieces more. 
But 1 do undertake for my lord's safety, if you will 
please to discharge Jupiter of the debt, and take it 
upon you to pay. | 

Alc. When he returns in safety, Jupiter and I will 
pay your vow. 

Phed. And I am sure I articled with Jupiter, that 
if | brought you news, that my lord was upon return, 
you Should grant me one small favour more, that will 
cost you nothing. 
| ate. Make haste, thou torturer ; is my Amphitryon 
upon return ? 

Pfad. Promise me that I shall be your bed-fellow 
to-night, as I have been ever since my lord's ab- 
Sgence——unless I shall be pleased to release you of 
your word. | 

Alc. That's a small request; 'tis granted. 

Phed. But swear, by Jupiter. 

Alc. Iswear, by Jupiter. 
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Phed. Then, I believe, he is victorious; and I know 
he is safe: for I looked through the key-hole, and saw 
him knocking at the gate. 

Alc. And wouldst thou not open to him? Oh, thou 
traitress! 

Phed. No, I was a little wiser. I left Sosia's wife 
to let him in; for I was resolved to bring the news, 
and make my pennyworths out of him, as time shall 
Shew, 


Enter JUP1ITER in the Shape of AMPHITRYON, with 
SosIA's wife, BROMIA. He kisszes and embraces 
ALCMENA. 

Jup. Oh, let me live for ever on those lips! 

The nectar of the gods to these is tasteless. 

I swear, that were I Jupiter, this night 

I would renounce my Heav'n to be Amphitryon. 
Alc, Then, not to swear beneath Amphitryon's oath, 

(Forgive me Juno, if I am profane) 

I swear, I would be what I am this night, 

And be Alcmena, rather than be Juno. 

Brom. Good, my lord—what's become of my poor 
bedfellow, your man, Sosia? What, I say, tho'I am a 
poor women, I have a husband as well as my lady. 

Phed. And what have you done with your old 
friend, and my old sweetheart, Judge Gripus? If he 
be rich, PII make him welcome, like an honourable 


magistrate; but if not 
Alc, My Jord, you tell me nothing of the battle. 
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Is Thebes victorious? Are our foes destroy'd ? 
For, now I find you safe, I should be glad 
To hear you were in danger. 
Bram. [ Pulling lim en one ide] I asked the first 
question; answer me, my lord. | 
Phad. ¶ Pulling him on t oller side.] Peace! mines 
a lover, and yours but a husband: and my judge is Th 
my lord too; the title shall take place, and I will ve Ie 


answered. q a 
Jup. Sosia is safe Gripus is rich- both coming mi 

I rode before them with a lover's haste. — | co 
Alc. Then l, it seems, am last to be regarded. f 


Jup. Not so, my love, but these obstreperous 
tongues 
Have snatch'd their answers first they will be heard. 
Let us retire where none shall interrupt us; 
I'll tell thee there the battle and success. 
But I shall oft begin, and then break oft; 
For love will often interrupt my tale, 
And make so sweet confusion in our talk, 
That thou $halt ask, and 1 shall answer things, 
That are not af a piece, but patch'd with kisses; 
And nonsense shall be eloquent in love. 
Alc. 1 am the tool of love, and find within me 
The fondness of a bride, without the fear. 
My whole desites and wishes are in you, 
Great Juno thou, whose holy care presides 
O'er wedded love, thy choicest blessings pour 
On this auspicious night. | 
Jup. Juno may grudge; for she may fear a rival 13 
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In those bright eyes: but Jupiter will grant, 
And doubly bless this night. 

Phad. | aside.] But N should ask my leave 
first. 

Alc. Bromia, prepare the chamber; 

The tedious journey has dispos'd my lord 
To seek his needful rest. [Exit Bromia. 

Phed. Tis very true, madam ; the poor gentleman 
must needs be weary: and, therefore, 'twas not ill 
contrived that he must he alone to- night. 

Alc. [ To jup. ] I must confess, I made a kind of 

promise. 

Phed. | Almost crying] A kind of promise, do you 
call it? I see you would fain be coming off, I am 
zure you swore to me, by Jupiter, that I shou'd be 
your bedfellow ; and I'll accuse you to him too, the 
first prayers I make; and I'll pray on purpose too, 


that 1 will. 


Jup. Oh, the malicious hilding | 
Alc. I did swear, indeed, my lord. 
Jup. Forswear thyself ; for Jupiter but laughs 


At lovers perjuries. 


Phad. The more shame for him, if he does. 
Jup. Alcmena, come—— ' 
Alc, [Stghing.] She has my oath; 


And sure she may release it, if she please 


Phed. Why, truly, madam, I am not cruel in my 
nature to poor distressed lovers; for it may be my 


don case another da: and, theref re, it my lord 
pleases to consider me 
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up. Any thing, any thing! but name thy wish, 
and have iti 

Phad. Ay, now you say, any thing, any thing ! 
but you would tell me another story to-morrow 
morning. Look you, my lord, here's a hand open 
to receive; you know the meaning of it. 

Jup. Thou shalt have all the treasury of heaven. 

Phaed. Yes, when you are Jupiter to dispose of it, 
You have got some part of the enemies spoil, I war- 
rant you see a little trifling diamond upon your 
finger; and I am proud enough to think that it would 
become mine too. 

Fup. Here, take it. 


8 . EY * 


I 


oa... ae 1 


[ Taking a ring off his finger, and giving it. 


This is a very woman : 

Her sex is avarice, and she, in one, 

Is all her sex. 
Phed. Ay, ay, 'tis no matter what you say of us. 

Go, get you together, you naughty couple——To- 

morrow morning I shall have another fee for parting 

you. [Phædra goes out before Alcmena with a light. 


Fup. Now, for one night, I leave the world to Fate; 


Love is alone my great affair of state. 

This night let all my altars smoke in vain, 

And man, unheeded, praise me, or complain, 

Vet if, in some short intervals of rest, 

By some fond youth an am'rous vow's addrest, 

His pray'r is in an happy hour preferr'd; 

And when Jove loves, a lover shall be heard. [ Exit. 
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ACT Il. SCENE I, 


PC 


A Night-Scene of a Palace. SoslA with a dark Lan- 
tern: MERCURY, in SOSIA's Shape, with a dark 


Lantern also. 


Sosa. 

Was not the devil in my master, to send me out 
this dreadful dark night, to bring the news of his 
victory to my lady? And was not I possessed with 
ten devils for going on his errand without a convoy 
for the safeguard of my person? Lord, how am I 
melted into sweat with fear! I am diminished of my 
natural weight above two stone. I shall not bring 
half myself home again, to my poor wife and family, 
Well, the greatest plague of a serving-man is to be 
hired to some great lord. They care not what drud- 
gery they put upon us, while they, lie lolling at their 
easea-bed, and stretch their lazy limbs in expectation of 
the whore which we are fetching for them. The better 
zort of them will say, Upon my honour, at every 
word: yet, ask them for our wages, and they plead 
the privilege of their honour, and will not pay us; 
nor let us take our Privilege of the law upon them. 
These are a very hopeful sort of patriots, to stand up 
as they do for liberty and property of the subject. 
There's conscience for you! 

Mer. [ Aside.)] This fellow has something of the re- 
publican spirit in him. 
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Sos. [ Looking about him.) Stay; this, methinks, 
Should be our house. And I should thank the gods 


now for bringing me safe home. But I think I had 


as good let my devotions alone till I have got the re- 
ward for my good news, and then thank them once 
for all; for, if I praise them before I am safe within 
doors, some damn'd mastiff dog may come out and 
worry me; and then my thanks are thrown away up- 
on them. 

Mer. ¶ Aside.) Thou art a wicked rogue, and wilt 
have thy bargain before-hand : therefore, thou get'st 
not into the house this night; and thank me accords 
ingly as | use thee. 

Cos. Now | am to give my lady an account of my 
lord's victory; 'tis good to exercise my parts before- 
hand, and file my tongue into eloquent expressions, 
to tickle her ladyship's imagination. 

Mer. [ Aide.) Good! and here's the god of elo- 
quence to judge of thy oration. 

Sos. [Setting down his lantern.) This lantern, for 
once, shall be my lady; because she is the lamp of 
all beauty and perfection. 

Mer. Excellent | 

Sos. Then thus I make my addresses to her. [ Bows.] 
Madam, my lord has chosen me out, as the most 


faithful, though the most unworthy of his followers, 


to bring your ladyship this following account of our 
glorious expedition. Then she—Oh, my poor Sosia 
L/ @ 5hrill tone.) how am I overjoyed to see thee!— 
dhe can say no less Madam, you do me too much 
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honour, and the world will envy me this glory 
Well answered on my side—— And how does my lord 
Amphitryon ?—— Madam, he always does like a man 
of courage, when he is called by honour-—< There, 
I think, I nick'd it—— But, when will he return 
As soon as possibly he can; but not so soon as his 
impatient heart could wish him with your ladyship. 
Mer. ¶ Aside.) When Thebes is an university, thou 


deservest to be their orator, 


Sos. But what does he do, and what does he say? 


Pr'ythee, tell me something more of him——He al- 
ways says less than he does, madam; and his ene. 


mies have found it to their cost 


Where the devil 
did | learn these elegancies and gallantries ? 

Mer So; he has all the natural endowments of a 
fop, and only wants the education. 

Sos. [Staring up to the y.] What, is the devil in 
the night ? She's as long as two nights. The seven 
Stars are just where they were seven hours 4280.— 
High dav—high night, I mean, by my favour. 
What, has Phebus been plaving the good-fellow, and 
over-slept himself, that he forgets his duty to us 
mortals ? 

Mer. How familiarly the rascal treats us gods! but 
I shall make him alter his tone immediately. 

Mercury comes nearer, and stands just before him. 

Sos. [Seeing him, and starting back. Ande] How 
now! What, do my eyes dazzle, or is my dark lant- 
ern false to me? ls not that a giant before our door, 
or a ghost of somebody slain in the late batile ? If he 

C ij 


* * » 


eg 3 ee" 
— 282 — ST onde ii wo 


EAR Ao 


 CAah ˖ ˖ — 82 
* — 
— — oY 


6 


2 


. 
2 1 
* 
Pl 
a 
; 
* 
* 


_ 7; 


AR cos. . AS 


2 2 —— _— "0 —_— LE * 333 


TIRE" Is. . . 


2 * * 
— 


28 AMPHITRYON., ARA I. 


be, tis unconscionably done to fright an honest man 
thus, who never drew weapon wrathfully in all his life. 


Whatever wight he be, I am devilishly afraid, that's 


certain; but *tis discretion to keep my own counsel, 
I'll sing, that I may seem valiant. 

[Sosia sings; and as Mercury speaks, by little and 
little drops his voice. | 

Mer. What saucy companion is this, that deafens 

us with his hoarse voice? What midnight ballad- 

Singer have we here? I shall teach the villain to leave 
off catter-wawling. 

- Sos. IL Would I had courage for his sake, that I 
might teach him to call my singing catter-wawling— 
An illiterate rogue; an enemy to the muses and to 
music. 

Mer. There is an ill savour that offends my nostrils; 
and it wafteth this way. 

Sos. He has smelt me out. My fear has betrayed 
me into this savour i am a dead man The bloody 
villain is at his fee, fa, fum, already. 

Mer. Stand: who goes there ? 

Sos. A friend. 

Mer, What friend ? 

Sos. Why, a friend to all the world that will .give 
me leave to live peaceably. 

Mer. 1 defy peace and all its works - My arms are 


out of exercise; they have mauled nobody these three 


days: I long for an honourable occasion to pound a 
man, and lay him asleep at the first buffet. 


So. [Aide.] That would almost do me a kindness; 
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for I have been kept waking, without tipping one 
wink of sleep, these three nights. 

Mer. Of what quality are you, fellow ? 

Sos. Why, I am a man, fellow—Courage, Sogia— 

Mer. What kind of a man? 

Sen. Why, a two-legged man; what man should I 
be? [ Ade.) I must bear up to him; he may prove 
as errant a milksop as myself. 

Mer. Thou art a coward, I warrant thee ; do I not 
hear thy teeth chatter in thy head ? 

Sos. Ay, ay, that's only a sign they would be znap- 
ping at thy nose [ As:de.] Bless me, what an arm and 
fist he has | with great thumbs too, and golls and 
knuckle- bones of a very butcher. 

Mer. Sirrah, from whence come you, and whither 
go you? Answer me directly, upon pain of assassi- 
nation. 

Sos. I am coming from whence I came, and am 
going whither 1 go; that's directly home. Tho' this 
is somewhat an uncivil manner of proceeding, at the 
first sight of a man, let me tell you. 

Mer. Then, to begin our better acquaintance, let 
me first make you a present of this small box o' the 
ear [ Strikes Aim. 

Sos. If I were as choleric a fool as you are, now, 
here would be fine work betwixt us two; but I am a 
little better bred than to disturb the sleeping neigh- 
bourhood ; and so good-night, friend [ Going. 

Mer. [Stopping him.] Hold, sir; you and I must not 


Dart so easily. Once more, whither are you going? 
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e AMPHITRYON, Ad I. 
Sos. Why, I am going as fast as I can, to get out of 


the reach of your clutches. Let me but only knock 

at that door there. 

Mer. What business have you at that door, sirrah? 
Sos. This is our house; and when I'm got in UII 

tell you more. 

Mer. Whose house is this, sauciness, that you are 

so familiar with to call it ours? 

Fos. Tis mine, in the first place; and next, my 
master's; for I lie in the garret, and he lies under me. 
Mer. Have your master and you no names, sirrah? 

Sos. His name is nee that, and 
tremble. | 

Mer. What, my lord general? 

os. Oh! has his name mollified you? I have 
brought you down a peg lower already, friend, 

Mer. And your name i 
Sos. Lord, friend, you are so very troublesome — 
What should my name be but Sosia ? | 

Mer. How, Sosia, say you: how long have you 
taken up that name, sirrah ? 

Sos. Here's a fine question! Why, I never took it 


up, friend; it was born with me. 


Mer. What, was your name born Sosia? Take this 
remembrance for thar lie. Beats him, 

Sos. Hold, friend; you are so very flippant with 
your hands, you won't hear reason. What offence 
has my name done you, that you should beat me for 
it? 8, O, 8, I, A; they are as civil, honest, harm. 
less letters, as any are in the whole alphabet. 


1 


2 


* * 
, — * - ” . PT . . 
ALS 39S poi ww. eyes ery a 4. os 


„ „ - RN ﬀ- 


my — my wy 


Ad I, 
ut of 


nock 


rah? 
1 I'll 


are 
my 
me, 


h? 
and 


we 


By 
* 
2 
5 
Ad J. 


AMPHITRY ON» 31 
Mer. I have no quarrel to the name, but that 'tis 


eien too good for you, and tis none of yours. 
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Sos. What, am not I Sosia, say you? 

Mer. No. 

* Sos. I should think you are somewhat merrily dis- 
; poxed, if you had not beaten me in such sober sad- 
ness. You would persuade me out of my heather 


* 


name, would you ? 

Mer. Say you are Sosia again, at your peril, sirrah. 

Sos. I dare say nothing; but thought is free. But, 
whatever I am called, I am Amphitryon's man, and 
the first letter of my name is S too. You had best 
tell me that my master did not send me home to my 
lady, with news of his victory. 

Mer. I say he did not. 

Sos. Lord, lord, friend, one of us two is horcibly 
given to lying !——But I do not say which of us, to 
avoid contention. 

Mer. I say my name is Sosia, and yours is not. 

Sos. I wish you could make good your words; for 
then I should not be beaten, and you should. 

Mer. I find you would be Sosia, if you durst—— 
& but if I catch you thinking so 

« Sos, I hope I may think [| was Sosia; and I can 
« find no difference between my former selt and ny 
present self; but that I was plain Sosia before, aud 
% now I am lac'd Sosia.” 

Mer. Take this for being so impudent to think so. 

[ Beats him. 


Sos, [Kneeling.] Truce a little, I beseech thee, I 
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would be a stock or a stone now, by my good will, 


and would not think at all for self-preservation. But 
will you give me leave to argue the matter fairly with 
you, and promise me to depose that cudgel, if I can 
prove myself to be that man that I was before I was 
beaten. 

« Mer, Well, proceed in safety. I promise you l 
4 will not beat you, | 

« Sos, In the first place, then, is not this town 
« called Thebes ? 

« Mer. Undoubtedly, 

« Sos. And is not this house Amphitryon's ? 

« Aer. Who denies it? 

6% Sos. I thought you would have denied that too 
for all hang upon a string. Remember then, that 
« these two preliminary articles are already granted. 
In the next place, did not the aforesaid Amphitryon 
« beat the Teleboans, kill their king, Pterelas, and 
gend a certain servant, meaning somebody, that for 
« sake's sake shall be nameless, with news of his 
&« victory, and of his resolution to return to-morrow ? 

« Mer. This is all true, to a very tittle: but whois 
& that certain servant ? there's all the question. 

« Sos. Is it peace or war betwixt us? 

« Mer. Peace. 

«© Sos. I dare not wholly trust that abominable 
„ cudgel. But 'tis a certain friend of yours and mine 
that had a certain name before he was beaten out 
«of it. But if you are a man that depend not alto- 
* ether upon force and brutality, but somewhat also 
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will, 40 upon reason, now do you bring better proofs that 
But 4 you are that same certain man; and in order to it, 


with 4 te answer me to certain questions. 
can «Me, 1 say I am Sosia, Amphitryon's man. 
| was 12 What reason have you to urge against it ? 
1 Sos. What was your father's name ? 
ou L Mer. Davus; who was an honest husbandman, 
Whose sister's name was Harpage, that was married 


» 
own « and died in a foreign country. 
J 
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( Sos, So far you are right, I must confess; and 
4 your wife's name is 


% Mer. Bromia—a devilish shrew of her tongue, 
« and a vixen of her hands, that leads me a mise- 
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* . By many a sorrow ful token. This must be J. 


| 
A ( Mey, I was once taken upon suspicion of burg- 
"I i % lary, and was whipped through Thebes, and brand- 
for if « ed for my pains. 
hi * * Sos, Right me again, But if you are I, as I be- 
13 3 He 101 
00 gin to suspect, that whipping and branding might 
have been passed over in silence for both our cre- 


« dits.“ And yet, now I think on't, if 1 am I, 
(as I am I) he cannot be I. All these circumstances 
he might have heard; but I will now interrogate him 
upon some private passages. [ Aside.] What was 
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le ' Amphitryon's share of the booty? 
by ! Mer. A buckle of diamonds, consisting of five 
* large stones, which was worn as an ornament by 


8 Pterelas. 
. Sos, What does he intend to do with it ? 
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Mer. To present it to his wife, Alcmena, 
Sos. And where is it now ? 


Mer. In a case, sealed with my master's coat of arms. 


Sos. This is prodigious, I confess!—but yet ' tis 


nothing, now I think on't; for some false brother 


may have revealed it to him. [ Aside.— But I have 
another question to ask you, of somewhat that passed 
only betwixt myself and me If you are Sosia, what 
were you doing in the heat of battle ? 

Mer. What a wise man should, that has a respect 
for his own person. | ran into our tent, and hid my» 
zelf amongst the baggaye. 

Sos. ¶ Aside.] Such another cutting answer, and I 
must provide myselt of another name. [ To him.] And 
how did you pass your time in that Same tent 
You need not answer to every circums ance so exactly 
now ; you must lie a little, that I may think you the 
more me. 

Mer That cunning shall not serve your turn, to 
eircumvent me out of my name. | am for plain 
naked truth — There stood a hogshead of old wine, 
which my lord reserved for his own drinking— 

Sos. [ Aside.] Oh, the devil! As sure as death he 
must have hid himself in that hogshead, or he could 
never have known that. 

Mer. And by that hogshead, upon the ground, 
there lay the kind inviter and provoker of good 
drinking 8 

Sos. Nay, now I have caught you— there was 
neither inviter nor provoker; for I was all alone. 
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Mer. A lusty gammon of 
Sos. Bacon!t=—That word has quite made an end 


EY Tf me Let me see—— This must be I, in spite of 

e 4 me But let me view him nearer. 

ther j [Walls about Mercury with hts dark lantern. 

have ; Mer. What are you walking about me for, with 

ssed ye” dark lantern? 

yhat 13 No harm, friend; I am only surveying a par- 
cel of earth here that I find we two are about to bar- 

pet f gain ſor.— f 45:de.] He's damnable like me, that's 

my \ certain. {mpremes, there's the patch upon my nose, 


1 with a pox to him—/t-m, a very foolish face, with a 


14 ; 


d 1 long chin at the end on't——. tem, one pair of sham- 
\ng bling legs, with two splay feet belonging to them.— 
ns 3} And—summa totalis— from head to foot all my body 
Uy © apparel.——{To Mer.] Well, you are Sosia : there's 
the © nodenying it, But what am | then? for my mind 
misgives me I am somebody still, if I knew but who 
to q I] were. | 
ain Mer. When I have a mind to be Sosjia no more, 


then thou may'st be Sosia again. 
' Sos. I have but one request more to thee——that, 
he though not as Sosia, yet, as a stranger, | may go into 
1d ; that house, and carry a civil message to my lady. 
'* Mer. No, sirrah; not being Sosia, you have no 
message to deliver, nor lady in this house. 
d : Sos. Thou canst not be so barbarous, to let me lie 
in the streets all night, after such a journey and such 
' 2 beating: and therefore I am resolved to knock at 
the door in my own defence. 
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Mer. If you come near the door, I recall my word, 
1 and break off the truce—and then expect .F 
1 [ Holds up his 3 

Sos. No, the devil take me if I do expect I have 
felt too well what sour fruit that crab- tree bears: Ill - 
rather beat it back upon the hoof to my Lord Am- 
phitryon, to see if he will acknowledge me for Sosia: 
if he does not, then I am no longer his slave; there's . 
my freedom dearly purchased with a sore drubbing : 
if he does acknowledge me, then I am Sosia again 
so far *tis tolerably well: but then I shall have a se- 
cond drubbing for an unfortunate ambassador as I } + 
am ; and that's intolerable. [ Exit. 

Mer. 1 have fobbed his excellency pretty well. 
Now let him return, and make the best of his cre- 


dentials. But here comes Jupiter. 
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Enter JUP1TER leading ALCMENA, followed by PH @- 
ö | DRA, Pages with torches before them. 

| Jup. Those torches are offensive; stand aloof : | 
1 To the Pages. 
For tho- they bless me with thy heav'nly sight, $ 
| [ To er. 
They may disclose the secret I would hide. | 
The Thebans must not know I have been here; 1 
Detracting crouds would blame me, that I stole 

These happy moments from my public charge, 

To consecrate to thee ; and 1 could wish ' 
That none were witness of the theft, but she 4 
By whom it is approv'd 

1 
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Ac. So long an absence, and so short a stay! 
What, but one night ? One night of joy and love, 
Could only pay one night of cares and fears; 
And all the rest are an uncancel'd sum. 

Jup. Alcmena, I must go. 

Alc. Not yet, my lord. 

Jup. Indeed I must. 

Alc. Indeed, you shall not go. 

Jup. Rehold the ruddy streaks o'er yonder hill! 
Those are the blushes of the breaking morn, 


That kindle day-light to this nether world. 


Alc. No matter for the day; it was but made 
To number out the hours of busy men. 
Let them be busy still, and still be wretched; 
And take their fill of anxious drudging day: 
But you and I will draw our curtains close, 
Extinguish day-light, and shut out the sun. 
Stay, then, my lord—1'll bribe you with this kiss. 


« Mer. [ Aside.] That's a plag''y little devil. - 
„% What a roguish eye she has I begin to like her 
« strangely. She's the perquisite of my place, too; 
« for my lady's waiting woman is the. proper tees of 


« my lord's chief gentleman.” 


Jup. A bribe, indeed, that soon will bring me back; 


Though now it is not possible to stay. 

Alc. Not possible — Alas, how short is lite, 
If we compute alone those happy hours 
In which we wish to live! “ Our seventy years 
4 Are fill'd with pains, diseases, wants and woes, 
« And only dash'd with love—a hitle love 
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« Sprinkled by fits, and with a sparing hand. 

« Count al] our joys, from childhood ev'n to age, 
« They would but make a day of every year. 

« Oh, would the gods comprise the quintessence 
4 In seventy days, and take the rest away!“ 

Jup. By Heav'n, thy ev'ry word and look, Alcmena, 
Fans the fierce flame thy charms have kindled here. 
My love, encreas'd by thine, as fire by fire, 

Mounts with more ardour in a brighter blaze. 

But yet one scruple pains me at my parting ; 

I love 80 nicely, that I cannot bear 

To owe my pleasures to submissive duty : 

Tell me, and sooth my passion, that you give them 
All to the lover, and forget the husband. 

« Alc. And yet, my lord, the husband's right alone 
« Can justify the love that burns for you: 

Nor do I suffer aught that would suggest 
« The scruple which your fond desire has raised. 


« 7up. Oh, that you lov'd like mel then you would | 


« find 

A thousand thousand niceties in love. 
The common love of sex to sex is brutal: 
« But love refin'd will fancy to itself 
« Millions of gentle cares, and zweet disquiets, 
« The being happy is not half the joy 
6 The manner of the happiness is all. 

« Alc. Confessing that you love and are helov'd, 
« Rest happy in that thought, nor wish to lose 
„The right that consecrates the lover's joy. 

1  Jup. 1 am at once a lover and an husband ; 


2 N. 
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« But as a lover only I am happy : 


A lover, jealous of a husband's right; 
By which he scorns to claim; whose tend'rest joy 


% Must all be giv'n, not paid. Ohl my Alcmena, 
« Indulge the lover's wishes, thus refin'd, 


Divide him from the husband, give to each 
1 What each requires, thy virtue to the husband, 


“% And on the lover lavish all thy love.“ 
Alc. I comprehend not what you mean, my lord: 
But only love me still, and love me thus, 
And think me such as best may please your thought. 
Jup. There's mystery of love in all I say: 
But duty, cruel duty, tears me from thee. 
Howe'er, indulge at least this small request. 
When next you seggyour husband, dear Alcmena, 
Think of your lover then. 
Alc. Ohl let me ne'er divide what Heav'n has 
JOIN dn  — 
Husband and lover both are dear to me. 
Jup. Farewell. 
Alc. Farewell.——But will you soon return? 
Fup. I will, believe me, with a lover's haste. 
[Exeunt Jupiter and Alcmena severally: Phædra 
follows her. 

Mer. Now I should follow him; but Love has laid 
a lime- twig for me, and made a lame god of me. 
Yet why should I love this Phædra t She's mercenary, 
and a jilt into the bargain, Three thousand years 
hence, there will be a whole nation of such women, 
in a certain country that will be called France; and 
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there's a neighbour island tov, where the men will be 
all interest, Oh, what a precious generation will that 
be, which the men of the island shall propagate out 
of the women of the conunent! 


S — » _ — — 
REL 
— — 


Re-enter PH DRA. 


—— 


iff And so much for prophecy; for she's here again, and 
lh, I must love her, in spite of me. 


a o@ << o 6 we 


Phed. Well, Sosia, and how go matters ? 
Mer Our army 1s victorious. | 
 Phed. And my servant, Judge Gripus ? 
Vn Mer. A voluptuous gormand. 
Phed. But has he gotten wherewithal to be volup. 
tuous? Is he wealthy? 
Mer. He sells justice as he us#g—fleeces the rich | 
rebels, and hangs up the poor. 
Phed. Then, while he has money he may make 
| 
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love to me. Has he sent me no token? 


1 Mer Yes, a kiss; and by the same token JI am to 

0 | give it you, as a remembrance from him. | 
1 | Phed. How now, impudence? A beggarly an ” . 
11 man presume to kiss me | | 
| | Mer. Suppose I were a god, and should make love | 
1 to you? 
. Phed. I would first be satisfied whether you were 

| | a poor god or a rich god. | 
it Mer. Suppose I were Mercury, the god of mer- 

1 chandise? 


ky Phed What, the god of small wares and fripperies, 
| of pedlars and pilferers ? 


7 1], 
be 
that 
Out 


and 


up- 
rich 
ake 
1 to 
ng- 
m 
ere 


er- 


es, 


he can never make love. 
neither face to invite me, nor youth to please me, nor 
gold to bribe me; and, besides all this, thou hast a 


| Soldier, besides a legion of 


4 J.. 
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Mer. [ Aside.] How the gipsy despises me! 
Phaed. 1 had rather you were Plutus, the god of 
money; or Jupiter, in a golden shower. There was 


a a god for us women! He had the art of making love. 
Dost thou think that kings, ot gods either, get mis- 


tresses by their good faces? No, 'tis the gold and 
the presents they can make : there's the prerogative 


they have over their fair subjects. 


Mer. All this notwithstanding, I mast tell you, 
pretty Phædra, I am desperately in love with you. 

Phed. And I must tell thee, ugly Sosia, thou hast 
not wherewithal to be in love. 

Mer. Yes, a poor man may be in love, I hope? 

Phad. 1 grant, a poor rogue may be in love; but 
Alas, Soga, thou hast 


wife. Poor, miserable Sosia |! 


What, hoa, 


| Bromial 


Mer. Oh, thou merciless. creature | why dost thou 
conjure up that sprite of a wife ? 
Phed., To rid myself of that devil of a poor lover. 


| Since you are so lovingly disposed, I'll put you toge- 


ther. What, Bromia, I say, make haste. 
Mer. Since thou wilt call her, she shall have all the 


cargo I have gotten in the wars. 


Phed. Why, what have you gotten good gentleman 
[Snaps her fingers. 
Mer. When the enemy was routed, I had the plun- 

dering of a tent. 
D 33 


© ——— —2ä— — — 
N "= — — 9 2 


. - —— . 
— "ICE "ww 


—— 
— 
—— 


Peng SE. 


0 > — — 


42 AMPHITRYON. 44 J.. 


Phed. That's to say, a house of canvas, with move. 
ables oi straw.—— Make haste, br mia. 

Mer. But it was the general's own tent. 

Phed. You durst not fight, |'m certain; and there» 
fore came last in, when tlie rich ꝓ under was gone be- 
fore-hand.— Will you come, Bromia ? 

Mer. Pr'ythee, do not call so loud. A great gob- 
let, that holds a gallon 
Pferd. Of what was that goblet made? Answer 
quickly; for l'm just calling very loud Bro 

Mer. Of beaten gold. Now call aloud, if thou dost 
not | ke the metal. 

Phed. Bromia ! [Very Softly, 

Mer. That Struts in this fashion, with his arms a- 
kimbo, like a city magistrate; and a great bouncing 
belly, ke a hostess with child of a kilderkin of wine, 
Now what say you to that present, Phedra? 

Phed. Why, I'm consider ng—— _ 

Mer. What, I pr?y'thee? | 

Phed. Why, how to divide the business equally; to 
take the gift, and refuse the giver, thou art so dam- 
nably ugly and so old, 

Mer. | aside.) Oh, that I was not confined to this 
ungudly Shape to day But Gripus is as old and as 
ugly too. 

Pfad. But Gripus is a person of quality, and my 
lady s uncle; and if he marries me, I sha! take place 
of my lady. Hark, your wife! she has sent her 
tongue be fore her. I hear the thunder - clap already: 
ghere” S a slm approaching. 


5 


A II. 
. Mer. Ves, of thy brewing, I thank thee for it. Oh, 

how | should hate thee now, if J could leave loving 
thee | 

Phad. Not a word of the dear golden goblet, as 
you hope for——you know what, Sosia. 

Mer. You give me hope then 

Phed. Not absolutely hope neither: but gold is a 
great cordial in Jove matters; and the more you ap- 
ply of it, the better. 45:4e.] I am honest, that's 
certain; but when I weigh my honesty against the 
goblet, I am not quite resolved on which side the 
scale will turn. [Exit Phædra. 

Mer. | Aloud.] Farewell, Phædra; remember me to 
my wife, and tell her—— 
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Enter BROMIA. 


Brom. Tell her what? traitor | that you are going 
away without seeing her. 

Mer. That 1 am doing my duty, and following my 
master. | 

Brom. Umph— so bri-k too! Your master could 
leave his army in the lurch, and come galloping home 
at midni, zht, and steal to bed as quietly as any mouse, 
I warrant you: my master knew what belonged to a 
married life; bu you, Sirrah you trencher-car- 
Tying rascal ) vou worse than dunghill- cock! that 
stood clapping your wings and crowing without doors, 
when you Should have been at roost, you villain l— 

Mer. Hold your peace, dame Partlet, and leave 
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your cackling: my master charged me to stand sen- , 
try without doors. to 

Brom. My master! I dare swear thou bely'st him; 2. 
my master's more a gentleman than to lay such an du 
unreasonable command upon a poor distressed mar- do 
| ried couple, and after such an absence too. No; 
10 there's no comparison between my master and thee, ton 
thou sneaksby |! 

Mer. No more than there is betwixt my lady and 4 
| you, Bromia. You and 1 have had our time in a th 
ö civil way, spouse, and much good love has been be- %* 
twixt us: but we have been married fifteen years, I 


oe 
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1 take it; and that hoighty toighty businesss ought, in wi 
iſh conscience, to be over. | ab, 
As 


Brom. Marry come up, my saucy companion | I am 
neither old nor ugly enough to have that said to me. m 

Mer. But will you hear reason, Bromia ? My lord vi: 
and my lady are yet in a manner bride and bride- 
groom :—do but think in decency, what a jest it 
would be to the family, to see two venerable old 
! married people ogling and leering, and sighing out wi] 
g = fine tender things to one another | | » th 


Brom. How now, traitor | darest thou maintain th 
that I am past the age of having fine things said to [1 
me ? ne 
Mer. Not so, my dear; but certainly I am past the | * 
| age of saying them. 
| j Brom. Thou deservest not to be yoked with a wo- b 
14 man of honour, as I am, thou perjured villain | 4 £( 
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Mer. Ay, you are tos much a woman of honour, 
to my sorrow: many a poor husband would be glad 


to compound for less honour in his wife, and more 
quiet. Be honest and continent in thy tongue, and 
do thy worst with every thing else about thee. 


Brom. Thon wouldst have me a woman of the 


town, wouldst thou! to be always speaking my hus- 
band fair, to make him divest his cuckoldom more 


(a ily : wouldst thou be a wittal, with a vengeance to 


th <-+ I am resolyed I'il scour thy hide for that 
word, [ Holds up her ladle at him, 


Mer. Thou wilt not strike thy lord and husband, 


wilt thou? [Sie courses him about; Mercury running 
about. — [ mide.) Was ever poor deity so hen-pecked 
as | gm! Nay, then 'tis tiqie to charm her asleep with 
my enchanted rod—before I am disgraced or ra- 


ViShed—— 
[ Plucks out his caduceus, and Strikes her upon the 
Shoulder with it. 
Brem. What, art thou rebelling against thy anointed 
wife 1. Ill make thee—— How now W hat, has 


the rogue bewitched me ! 1 grow dull and stupid on 


the sudden 
[Tauning.] I cann't so much as wag my tongue 


I can neither stir hand nor tobt. 


neither; and that's the last live ing part about a—— 
[ Falls doton. 


Mer. [ Alone.] Lord, what have I suffered, for being 


but a counterfeit married man one day 1 If ever I 


come to his house as a husband again then 


And yet that then was a lie too—For while 1 am in 
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love with this young gipsy, Phædra, I must return 


But lie thou there, thou type of Juno; thou 
that wantest nothing of her tongue, but the immorta- 
lity. If Jupiter ever let thee set foot where she is, 
Juno will have a rattling second of thee, 


last 
lon 
ski 
For two such tongues will break the poles asunder; 

And, hourly Scolding , make perpetual thunder. [ Exit, tus 


We: -me 
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ACT Ill. SCENE I. * 
TT 
Before AMPHITRYON's Palace. Enter AMPHITRYON my 
and SOSIA. ov 
dis 
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N ow, sirrah, follow me into the house—thou shatt 
be convinced at thy own cost, villain. What hor- | 
rible lies hast thou told mel—such improbabilities, 
such stuff, such nonsense | | 50 
Sos. I am but a slave, and you are master; and 1 84 
poor man is always to lie, when a rich man is pleased g tri 
to contradict him: but as sure as this is our house— pe 
Amph. So sure 'tis thy place of execution. f 
Sos. Hold, dear sir—if I must have a second beat- 
ing, in conscience let me strip first, that I may shew 
you the black and blue streaks upon my sides and g. 
shoulders. I am sure I suffered them in your 
service. 
Amph. To what purpose wouldst thou shew them: 


on 


III. 


turn 


thou 


IIta- 
e is, 


[Xit, 
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halt 
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Sos. Why, to the purpose that you may not strike 
me upon the sore places; and that as he beat me the 
last night cross-ways, so you would please to beat me 
long-ways, to make clean work on't—that at least my 
skin may look like chequer-work, 

Amph, This request is too reasonable to be re- 
fused : but, that all things may be done in order, tell 
me over again the same story, with all the circum- 
stances of thy commission; that a blow may follow 
'in due form for every lie. To repetition, rogue, to 
repetition, 

Sos. No, it shall be all lie if you ae and I] eat 

my words to save my shoulders. 

' Amph. Ay, $irrah—now you find you are to be 
: disproved ; but 'tis too late: to repetition, rogue, to 
repetition. 

Sos, With all my heart—to any repetition but the 
cudgel. But would you be pleased to answer me 
one civil question: - Am I to use complaisance to 
you, as to a great person, that will have all things 
said your own way; or am I to tell you the naked 
truth alone, without the ceremony of a farther 
beating ? 

Amph. Nothing but the truth, and the whole truth ; 


; so help thee, cudgel. 


Sos. That's a damned conclusion of a sentence 


But since it must be o Back and sides, at your 


own peri- set out from the port in an un- 
lucky hour; I went darkling, and whistling, to keep 
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myself from being afraid ; mumbling curses betwixt 
my teeth, for being sent at such an unnatural time of | © 


night. 


Amph. How, sirrah, cursing and swearing against 
your lord and master! take—— Going to strihe, * 
pray consider, if this be not un. 
reasonable, to strike me for telling the whole truth, 
1'}I fall into my old 
dog-trot of lying again, if this must come of plain 


Sos. Hold, sir 


when you commanded me 


dealing. 


Amph. To avoid impertinences, make an end of. 
your journey, and come to the house: what found you 


there ? 
Sos. I found before the door a swingeing fellow, 


in all my shapes and features, and accoutred also 


in my habit. 
« Amp. Who was that fellow ? 


« Sos, Who should it be, but another Sosia! a cer- 


© tain kind of another me: who knew all my unfor- 


„ tunate commission, precisely to a word, as wel] a: 
« I, Sosia ; as being sent by yourself from the port, þ 


« upon the same errand to Alcmena. 
« Amph. What gross absurdities are these? 
« Sos. Oh lord, Oh lord! what absurdities 


« plain as any pack-staff, That other me, had posted 
You won't give a a 


c himself there before me, me. 
« man leave to speak poeticallv, now; or else I would 
4 say, that I was arrived at the door, before I came 


«© thither. 
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« Amphi. This must either be a dream, or drunk. 
« enness, or madness in thee. Leave your buf. 


„ fooning and lying: I am not in humour to bear it, 


« Sirrah. 
4 Ss. I would you should know I scorn a lie, 


and am a man of honour in every thing, but just 


fighting. I tell you once again, in plain sincerity 
and Simplicity of heart—that, before last night, I 
never took myself but for one single individual, 


Sosia; but, coming to our door, I found myself, I 


know not how, divided--and, as it were, split into two 
Sosias. 

Amph. Leave bufſooning: 1 see you would make 
me laugh; but you play the fool scurvily. 

Sos. That may be: but if I am a fool, I am not 
the only fool in this company. 

Amph. How now, impudence ? I shall 

Sos. Be not in wrath, sir—I meant not you. I 
cannot possibly be the only fool; for if I am one fool, 
I must certainly be two fools ; because, as I told you, 
I am double. 

Amph. That one should be two is very probable !— 
A man had need of patience to endure this gibberish 
—be brief, and come to a conclusion. 

Sos. What would you have, sir?—I came thither, 
but the t'other I was there before me; for that there 
were two I's, is as certain as that I have two eyes in 
this head of mine. This I, that am here, was weary : 
the bother I was fresh. This I was peaceable; and 
Fother I was a hectoring bully J. 
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« Amphi. And thou expectest I should believe 
« thee f— 

« Sos, No, I am not so unreasonable ; for I could 
« never have believed it myself, if I had not been 
te well beaten into it: but a cudgel, you know, is a 
« convincing argument, in a brawny fist. What 
« shall I say, but that I was compelled at last to ac- 
« knowledge myself? I found that he was very I, 
©« without ſraud, cozen, or deceit. Besides, I 
« viewed myself, as in a mirror, from head to foot — 
« he was handsome, of a noble presence, a charming 
« air, loose and free in all his motions—and saw he 
c was so much I, that I should have reason to be 


te better satisfied with my own person, if his hands 


cc had not been a little of the heaviest.“ 
Amph. Once again to a conclusion: say you passed 


by him, and entered into the house. 


Sos. I am a friend to truth, and say no such thing: 
he defended the door, and I could not enter. 

Amph. How, not enter? 

Sos, Why, how should I enter? —unless I were 2 
5prite to glide by him, and shoot myself through locks 
and bolts, and two-inch boards? 

Amph. Oh, coward 1—Didst thou not attempt to 
pass — 

Sos. Ves: — and was repulsed, and beaten for my 
pains. 

Amph. Who beat thee? 

Sos. I beat me. 

Amph. Didst thou beat thyself! 
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Sos. I don't mean I, here : but the absent me beat 
me here present. 

Amph. There's no end of this intricate piece of 
nonsense. 4 

Sos. *Tis only nonsense, because I speak it who am 
a poor fellow; but it would be sense, and substantial 
sense, if a great man said it, that was backed with a. 
title, and the eloquence of ten thousand pounds a 
year. . 

Amph. No more, but let us enter Hold. 
my Alcmena is coming out, and has prevented me. 
How $trangely will she be surprised to see me here, 
30 unexpectedly | 


Enter ALCMENA and PHAEDRA. 


Alc. | To Phædra.] Make haste after me to the 
temple, that we may thank the gods for this glorious 
Success which Amphitryon has had against the rebels. 


Oh, Heaven! Seeing him. 
Amph. Those Heav'ns, and all the blest inhabi- 
tants, [ Saluting her. 


Grant, that the sweet rewarder of my pains 
May still be kind, as on our nuptial night. 
Alc. So soon return'd |! 
Amp. So soon return'd |l——--Is this my welcome 
home ? [ St-yping back, 
So soon return'd—says Ll am come unwish'd! 
This is no language of desiring love: 
Love reckons hours for months, and days for years; 
And every little absence is an age. 
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Alc. What says my lord? 

Amph. No, my Alcmena, no: 
True love by its impatience measures time, 
And the dear object never comes too soon. 

Alc. Nor ever came you so, nor ever shall: 
But you yourself are chang'd from what you were, 
„ Pall'd in desires, and surfeited of bliss;“ 
Not such as when last night at your return, 
I flew with transport to your clasping arms. 

Amph. How's this? 

Alc. Did you not read your welcome in my eyes ? 
Did you not hear it in my falt'ring voice ? 
Did not the pleasing tumult shake my frame, 
Nature's spontaneous proof of sudden joy, 
Which no false love can feign? 

Amphi. What's this you tell me? 

Alc. Far short of truth, by Heav'n! 
My proofs of joy, w:th joy you then receiv'd, 
And gave witn usury back. At break of day 
You leit me with a sigh ; you now return, 
Though not unwish'd, yet surely unexpected; 


And why should my surprise be thought a crime? & 


Amph | let! \ou with a Sigh at break of day | 
Alc. Yes, fur the camp. Have you forgot, 
Amphitry on? 
Ampl. Or have you dream'd, Alcmena? 
Perhaps some kind, revealing deity, 
Has whisper'd, in your sleep, the pleasing news 
Ot my return, and you believ'd it real. 
Alc, Some melancholy vapour, sure, has seiz'd 
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Your brain, Amphitryon, and disturb'd your sense: 


Or yesternight is not so long a time, 
But you might spare my blushes, and remember 
How kind a welcome to my arms I gave you. 

Amph. I thank you for my melancholy vapour. 

Alc. Tis but a just requital for my dream. 

Phad. If my master thinks fit thus to angle for a 
quarrel, I think he had no great reason to come back. 
[In the mean time Amphitryon and Alcmena walk Ly 

themselves, and frown at each other as they meet. 
Amph. You dare not justify it to my face. 
Alc. Not what? 
Amph. That I return'd before this hour, 
Alc. You dare not, sure, deny you came last night, 
And staid till break of day. 

Amph. Oh, impudence | Why, Sosia | 

Sos. Nay, I say nothing; for all things here may 
go by enchantment (as they did with me) for aught I 
know, 

Alc. Speak, Phædra, was he here? 

Phed. You know, madam, I am but a chamber. 
maid ; and by my place, I am to forget all that was 
done over night in love matters——unless my mas- 
ter please to rub up my memory with another dia- 
mond. 

Amph. Now, in the name of all the gods, Alcmena, 
A little recollect your scatter'd thoughts, 

And weigh what you have said. 
Alc. I weigh'd it well, Amphitryon, ere I spoke; 


And she, and Bromia, all the slaves and servants, 
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Can witness they beheld you when you came: 
If other proof be wanting, tell me how 
I came to know your fight, your victory, 
The dea'h of Pietelas in single combat ?— 
Amph. | Turning angrily to Sosia.] Now, rascal ſ— 
you did not yet into the house 
And deliver my message, did you ? 
Going to strike him. 
Sos. Hold, sir, for the sake of truth and mercy !— 
Dear madam | [Jo Alcmena.} as your gentle nature 
is a friend to distressed innocence, interpose in my 
behalf, 
Alc, [To Amph.] Why will you not, Amphitryon, 
answer mer 
What in my question can have turn'd your rage 
On this poor slave? 
Amph. What but gross ſalsehoods, which he forg'd 
to mock me ? 
And you abet him—— But for this 


| & again going to strike Sosia. 

Sos. Nay, dear sir, do not punish me unheard. 

Amph. Did you not tell me—— 

Sos, Yes, I did tell vou—and I told you truly, that 
when I would hae gone into the house I was beaten 
away. 

Amph. Well, sirrah, and don't it now appear, by 
what Alcmena says, that you did get in 
How else could she know the news I sent you with, 
rascal? 

Sos. And don't it appear by my back and shoul- 
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ders, that I was beaten away ? But you will not let a 


man produce his witnesses 
Amph. Did you not get in? Answer me that, rogue, 


directly, and without equivocation. 


Sos. Why, yes, it is true—and I must confess that 
in some sense it may be said, I did get it; though it 


may also, in a certain sense, be truly said, that I was 
© beaten away. 


Amph. Why, thou impudent, prevaricating — 
Sos, Sir, let me bescech you, that reason may pre- 


dominate for my sake, and that you would make such 


distinctions as the nature of my case requires: it is 


true that I did get in, and it is true that I did not get 
in; this I, that is here now, did not get in, but was 


beaten away by t'other I ; but that t'other I did get 
in, and was not beaten away ;—there is a me me, and 


| there is a he m 


Amph. Audacious Slavel 'twere infamy to spare 
thee. . | 

Pfad. Do, my lord; pray spare him till he has 
told the rest of his story; it is but beating him a little 


the more when he has done. 


Sos, | Earnesly to Plurdra. ] It was at that very door, 


there it is—here was one ?, and there was t'other. 


Phed. What, you mean that you squinted, and 


looked two ways at once. 


Sos, I mean no such thing Ile now turns from 


her, and addresses Aicmena. ] It is not easy to make 


„oneself understood in these nice cases: but I say 
„hem! I say, that 1 being become the duplicate 


. 


8. — 
r PR. * 


50 AMPHITRYON. Ad 11l. 
„of myself, as to the body, and the understanding, 


te did notwithstanding find that there was a diversity 


«« of the will, and that both in action and in suffer. 
© ance" 
Amph. | Fiercely pulling him away.] Begone—— thy 
folly tortures me to madness. 
Alc. | Interposing.] The same strange phrensy has 
possess'd you both ; 
It was from you, not him, I heard the news. 
Amph. From me! 
Alc. From you—and when you told me Pterelas's 
death, 
You gave this jewel, which he us'd to wear. 
Amph. This is amazing. 
Have I already given you those diamonds, k 
The present I reserv'd ? 
Alc. Tis an odd question: 
You see I wear 'em; look. 
Amph. Now answer, Sosia. 


Sos. Yes, now I can answer with a safe conscience, 


as to that point; all the rest may be art magic—bur, 
as for the diamonds, here they are, under safe cus- 
tody. 

Alc. Then what are these upon my arm ? 


) 


\ 


| [ To Sosia, | 
Sos. Flints, or pebbles, or some such trumpery of 
enchanted stones. Yet, now I think on't, madam, © 


did not a certain friend of mine present them to 
vou? 
Alc, What friend: 
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ding, Sos, Why, another Sosa; one that made himself 
ersity Sosia in my despite, and also unsosiated me. 
uffer. © Amph. Sirrah, leave your nauseous nonsense; break 
a open the seal, and take out the diamonds. 
—thy Sos, More words than one to a bargain, sir, I 
thank you: that's no part of prudence for me to 
y has commit burglary upon the seals. Do you look first 
upon the signet, and tell me in your conscience, whe- 
ther the seals be not as firm as when you clapped the 
wax upon them. 
las's Amph. The signature is firm. Looling. 
Sas. Then take the signature into your own cus— 
tody, and open it; for I will have nothing done at 
my proper peril. [ Giving him the cashet, 
Amph, Oh, heavens} here's nothing but an empty 
Space, the nest where they were laid, | 
4 [ Breaking open the seal. 
| Sos. Then if the birds are flown, the fault's not 
mine. Here has been fine conjuring work; or else 
nce, the jewel, knowing to whom it should be given, took 
but, occasion to steal cut, by a natural instinct, and tied 
cus. itself to that pretty arm. 
' Amph. Can this be possible! 
|; Sos. Yes, very possible: you, my lord Amphi- 
sia. tryon, may have brought forth another you my lord 
y of Amphitryon; as well as I Sosia have brought forth 
am, another me Sosia; and our diamonds may have pro- 
to created these diamonds ; and so we are all three 
double. 
Phed. If this be true, I hope my golden goblet 
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has gigged another golden goblet; and then they * 
may carry double upon all four. [ Aside. © 4 
Alc. My lord, I have stood silent, out of wonder - 
What you could wonder at. 1 
Amph. A chilling sweat, a damp of jealousy, [ Aside. 

f Giv 

Hangs on my brows, and clams upon my limbs, 80 
I fear, and yet I must be satisfy'd : bw 
And to be satisfy'd, I must dissemt'ie. * 
Alc. Why muse you so, and murmur to yourself? 4 


If you repent your bounty, take it back. 


4 


14 

Amph. Not so; but, if you please, relate what s 

passꝰd y 

At our last interview. Thi 

Alc. That question would infer you were not here. 7 
Amph. I say not so; N 

NO 

I only would refresh my memory, WI 

And have my reasons to desire the story. | | An 


Ac. The story is not long: you know I met you, Eni 
Kiss'd you, and press'd you close within my arms. 


Amph. I could have spar'd that kindness. { Aide, | 4 l 


And what did 1 ? [Toher. |, 
Fo 


Alc. With equal love return'd my warm embrace. $, ., 
Amph. Go on | 


» 
And stab me with each syllable thou speak'st. [ Aside. . $1 
Alc, I have no more to say. Fo 
« Amp. Why, went we not to bed? Th 
« Alc. Why not? : Di 
* Is it a crime for husband and for wife | Br 
« To go to bed, my lord?“ M 


Amph. Perfidious woman! | T 


2 In. 
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—_ Alc. Ungrateful man! 
l Amp. She justifies it too! 

Hic. I need not justify: of what am I accus'd? 
(vide. * Amph. Of that prodigality of kindness 


Giv'n to another, and usurp'd from me. 

So bless me heav'n, if, since my first departure, 
Jever set my foot upon this threshold. 

Alc. Then I, it seems, am false! 


Ty Amph. As surely false, as what thou say'st is true. 
Al. 1 have betray'd my honour, and my love! 
_ And am a foul adultress | 
Amph. What thou art, 
Thou stand'st condemn'd to be, by thy relation, 
a Go, thou unworthy man ; for ever go: 
No more my husband] Go, thou base impostor ; 
Who tak'st a vile pretence to taint my fame ; 
| And, not content to leave, wouldst ruin me. 
. Enjoy thy wislod divorce : I will not plead 
„My innocence of this pretended crime: 
sicle. ä 
1 I need not: do thy worst, I fear thee not: 


For know, the more thou wouldst expose my virtue, 
* Mike purest linen laid in open air, 
„ ? Twill bleach the more, and whiten to the view. 
de. 

Amph. Tis well thou art prepar'd for thy divorce; 
For, know thou too, that after this affront, 
This foul indignity, done to my honour, 
Dirvorcement is but petty reparation. 
But, since thou hast, with impudence, affirm'd 
My false return, and brib'd my slaves to vouch it, 
The truth hel, in the face of Thebes, be clear'd; 
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Thy uncle, the companion of my voyage, 
And all the crew of seamen, shall be brought, 
Who were embark'd and came with me to land, 
Nor parted, till I reach'd this cursed door: 
So shall this vision of my late return 
Stand a detected lie; and wo to those 
Who thus betray'd my honour. 
Sos. Sir, shall I wait on you? 
Amph. No, I will go alone: expect me here. 
| [Exit Amphitryon, F 
Phed. Please you——that 1 {To Alcmena. 
Alc. Oh, nothing now can please me : | 
Darkness, and solitude, and sighs, and tears, 
And all th' inseparable train of grief, 


Attend my steps for ever —— Exit Alcmena. | me- 

Sos, What if I should lie now, and say we have 8. 
been here before? I never saw any good that came p. 
of telling truth. Aide. that 

Phed, He makes no more advances to me: I begiat® «&, 
a little to suspect, that my gold goblet will prove but] still 
copper. [As ide. up h 


Sos. Ves, 'tis resolv'd I will lie abominably, P/ 
against the light of my own conscience. For suppose 
the other Sosia has been here; perhaps that strong Þ . 
dog has not only beaten me, but also has misused my! 


X | | Stror 
wife! Now, by asking certain questions of her, with a me 
* * i - 
side-wind, I may come to understand how squares] py 
£0; and whether my nuptial bed be violated. [ Asige, Þ chow 
Flad. Most certainly he has lea: ned impudence ot] 5, 


bis master, and will deny his being here; but that Þ 


441d. 

shall not serve his turn, to cheat me of my present! 

[Aside.] Why, Sosia ! what, in a brown study? 
Sos. A little cog:tabund, or so, concerning this dis- 
mal revolution in our family. 

Pad. But that should not make you 1 your 

duty to me, your mistress. 


me 


should keep your promise 
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Sos. Pretty soul: I would thou wert; upon con- 
dition that old Bromia were six foot under ground. 

Pfd. What! is all your hot courtship to me dwin- 
dled into a poor unprofitable wish? You may remem- 
ber, I did not bid you absolutely despair. 

Sos, No, for all things yet may be accommodated, 


in an amicable manner, betwixt my master and my 


lady. 
Phed. I mean, to the business, betwixt you and 


Sos. Why, I hope, we two never quarrelled. 

Phed, Must I remember you of a certain promise 
that you made me at our last parting ? 

Sos, Oh, when I went to the army; that I should 


Still be praising thy beauty to Judge Gripus, and keep 
up his affections to thee, 


Phed. No, I mean the business betwixt you and 
me this morning—that you promised me 
. Sos, That I promised thee——T find it now: that 


Strong dog, my brother Sosia, has been here before 
me, and made love to her. 


[ Aszde. 
Phed. You are considering whether or no you 


Sos. No, sweet creature, the promise shall not be 
F 
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broken; but what I have undertaken I will perform 
like a man of honour. 

Phed. Then you remember the preliminaries of 
the present. 

Sos. Ves, yes, in gross I do remember something; 
but this distarbance of the family has somewhat stu- 
pified my memory: some pretty guelgue close, I war- 
rant thee ; some acceptable toy, of small value. 

Phed. You may call a gold goblet a toy: but I 
put a greater value upon your presents. 

Sos, A gold goblet, say'st thou | Yes, now I think 
on't, it was a kind of a gold goblet; as a gratuity— 

Phad, No, no; I had rather make sure of one 
bribe before-hand, than be promised ten gratuities, 

Sos. Yes, now I remember, it was, in some sense, 
a gold goblet, by way of earnest ; and it contained— 

Phad. One large 

Sos. How, one large 

Phed. Gallon. 

Sos. No; that was somewhat too large in con- 
Science: it was not a whole gallon ; but it may con- 
tain, reasonably speaking, one large — thimble- full. 
« But gallons and thimble-fulls are so like, that, in 
« Speaking, I might easily mistake them.” 

Phed. Is it come to this? Out, traitor | 

« Sos. I had been a traitor indeed, to have be- 
« trayed thee to the swallowing of a gallon ; but a 
« thimble-full of cordial water is easily sipt off: and 
„then, this same goblet is so very light too, that it 
will be no burden to carry it about with thee in thy 
*« pocket, 
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4% Phed,” Oh, apostate to thy love! Oh, perjured 
villain | | 


Enter BROMIA. 


What, are you here, Bromia! I was telling him his 
own: 1 was giving him a rattle for his treacheries to 
you, his love: you see I can be a friend upon occa- 
Sion, 

Brom. Ay, chicken, I never doubted of thy kind- 


ness: but, for this fugitive=—this rebel — this mis- 


Creant—— 

Sos. A kind welcome to an absent lover, as I have 
been. 

Brom. Ay; and a kind greeting you gave me at 
your return ; when you used me $0 barbarously this 
morning. 

Sos. Ay, the t'other Sosia has been with her too, 
and has used her barbarously : barbarously, that is to 
say, uncivilly ; and uncivilly, I am afraid that means 
too civilly. [ Aside. 

Phad You had best deny you were here this 
morning! And by the same token 

Sos. Nay, no more tokens, for Heaven's sake, dear 
Phedra. Now must 1 again ponder with myself a 
little, whether it be better for me to have been here, 
or not to have been here, this morning. [ Aside. 


Enter a Servant. 


Serv, Phædra, my lord's without; and will not 
enter till he has first spoken with you. [Exit Serv. 
F ij 
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Phed. [To him in private.) Oh, that I could stay to 
help to worry thee for this abuse; but the best on't 
is, I leave thee in good hands Farewell, thimble— 
To him, Bromia. [Exit Phædra. 

Brom. No; to be sure you did not beat me, and 
put me into a swoon, and deprive me of the natural 


use of my tongue for a long half hour: you did not 


beat me down with your little wand: but I shall teach 
you to use your rod another time——T shall. 

Sos. Put her into a swoon with my little wand, and 
so forth: that's more than ever I could do. These 
are terrible circumstances, that some Sosia or other 
has been here. [ As:de.] Well, but Bromia—if I did 
beat thee down with my little wand, I warrant I was 
monstrous kind to thee afterwards. 

Brom. Yes, monstrous kind indeed | You never 
Said a truer word; for, when I came to kiss you, you 


pulled away your mouth, and turned your cheek 
to me, : 


Sos. Good, 

Brom. How, good! Here's fine impudence : what, 
do you insult upon me too ? 

Sos. No, | do not insult upon you: but, for a cer- 
tain reason that I best know, I am glad that matter 
ended $0 fairly and peaceably betwixt us. 

Brom. Yes, twas very fair and peaceably; to strike 
2 woman down, and beat her most outrageously. 

Sos, Is it possible that I drubbed thee ? 

Brom. | find your drift — You would fain be pro- 
voking me to a new trial now: but, i' faith, you shall 
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bring me to no more handy-blows. I shall make bold 
| to trust to my tongue hereafter, You never durst 
have offered to hold up a finger against me, till you 


went a trooping. 
Sos, Then I am conqueror'; and I laud my own 


courage. This renown I have achieved by soldier- 


ship and stratagem. Know your duty, spouse, hence- 
forward, to your supreme commander. [ Strutting: 


Enter JU?PITER and PH ADRA. 


Phed. Indeed, I wondered at your quick return. 

Jup. Ev'n so almighty love wou'd have it, Phædra; 
« And the stern goddess of sweet bitter cares, 
« Who bows our necks beneath her brazen yoke.” 
I would have mann'd my heart, and held it out : 
But, when I thought of what I had possess'd; 
Those joys, that never end but to begin, 
My duty soon was overborne ; I scorn'd 
The busy malice of censorious tongues, 
And, careless to conceal my stolen journey, 
Determin'd one day more to spend in Thebes. 

Phed. And yet a second time you left Alcmena, 
With looks unkind that threaten'd longer absence. 
*'T was but ev'n now—— 

up. Wou'd it had never been! 
I die to make my peace. 

Phed. Tis difficult. 

Jup. But nothing is impossible to love; 
To love like mine: for I have proy'd its force. 
If I Submit, there's hope. 

F ij 
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Phed. It is possible 1 may solicit for you. 1 
Jup. But wilt thou promise me to do thy best? S 
Phed. Why, I promise nothing—unless you begin and 
To promise first | | [ Curtsying, 4 my « 
Jup. 1 wo'not be ungrateful. | 7 
Phad. Well; VIl try to bring her to you. | 
Jup. That's all IT ask : Nov 
And I will so reward thee, gentle Phædra ( 
Pad. What with the sweet sound of gentle Pha. | Be 
dra, and my kind advocate. Ane 
Jup. No, there's a sound will please thee better. 
. Ent 
[ Throwing her a purse. 
Phad. Ay, there's something of melody in this sound. f 
L 


I could dance all day, to the music of chink, chink. 
[Exit Phæd. J 


Jup. Go, Sosia, * Oh, 
To Polidas, to Tranio, and to Gripus, 5 
Companions of our war: invite 'em all 1 
To join their pray'rs to smooth Alcmena's brow ; For 
And, with a solemn feast, to crown the day. No 


Sos. [ Taking Jupiter about the knees.) Let me em- | I g: 
brace you, sir.— [Jupiter pushes him away.] Nay, you 


must give me leave to express my gratitude, I have | 1g 
not eaten, to say eating, nor drank, to say drinking, But 
never since our villanous encamping so near the Th 
enemy. Sut 


Jup. You, Bromia, see that all things be prepar'd 
With that magnificence, as if Jove himself 
Were guest, or master here. 

Sos. Or, rather, as much as if twenty, Joves were 
to be guests, or masters here, 
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Brom. That you may eat for to-day and to-morrow. 
' Sos, Or, rather again, for to-&ay and yesterday; 
and as many months backward, as I am indebted to 


my own belly. 


Jup. Away, both of you. 
[ Exeunt Sosia and Bromia severally, 


Now I have pack'd him hence; thou, other Sosia, 


A 


| 


* 


p 


j 


5 


(Who, though thou art not present, hear'st my voice) 
he ready to attend me at my call, 


And to supply his place. 


Enter MERCURY to JUPITER ; ALCMENA and PH 
DRA also enter, but ALCMENA Seeing JUPITER, 


turns back, and retires frouning. 


Jup. See, she appears! [Seeing Alcmena, 
Om, stay. 
Mer. She's gone; and seem'd to frown at parting. 
Jup. Follow, and thou shalt see her soon appeas'd; 
For I, who made her, know her inward state: 
No woman, once well-pleas'd, can thoroughly hate. 
I gave '*em beauty, to subdue the strong; 


(A mighty empire, but it lasts not long.) 


I gave 'em pride, to make mankind their slave; 


But, in exchange, to men I flattery gave. 


Th' oftending lover, when he lowest lies, 


Submits to conquer, and but kneels to rise. [ Excunt. 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 


JortrER following ALCMENA; MERCURY and 


PHE DORA. 


Jupiter. 
On, stay, my dear Alcmena! hear me speak. 

Alc. No, I would fly thee to the ridge of earth, 
And leap the precipice, to 'scape thy siglit. 

Jup. For pity ——— 

Alc. Leave me, thou ungrateful man! 

I hate myself, for having lov'd thee once. 

Jup. Hate not the best and fairest of your kind : 
Nor can you hate your lover, tho* you would. 
Your tears, that fall so gently, are but grief: 
There may be anger ; but there must be love. 
The dove that murmurs at her mate's neglect, 
But counterfeits a coyness to be courted. 


Alc. Courtship from thee, and after such af- | 


| fronts ! 
& 7up. Is this that everlasting love vou vow'd last 
night ? 


4 
&«K H. Think what thou wert, and who could swear 


too much ? 
« Think what thou art, and that absolves the oath. 
% 7up. Can you forsake me for so small a fault? 
««*T was but a jest, perhaps too far pursu'd; 
&« Twas but, at most, a trial of your faith, 
* How you could bear unkindness : = 
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«Twas but to get a reconciling kiss, 
« A wanton stratagem of love. 
% Alc, See how he doubles, like a hunted hare : 
1d | % A jest, and then a trial, and a bai. 
| Jup. Think me jealous, then. | 
Alc. Oh, that I could | for that's a noble crime; 
And which a lover can, with ease, forgive: 
- « *Tis the high pulse of passion in a fever; 
% A sickly draught but shews a burning thirst:“ 
Thine was a surfeit, not a jealousy; 
ö And in that loathing of thy satiate love, 
Thou saw'st the odious object with disdain. 
Jupp. Oh, think not that! for you are ever new— 
« Your fruits of love, like those of endless spring 
In happy climes, where some are in the bud, 
Some green, and ripening some, while others fall. 
« Alc, Ay, now you tell me this. Your puny 
passion, 
Like the deprav'd desires of fretful sickness, 
Raves in short fits of craving and disgust. 
5 This morn, at break of day, you would be gone; 
„Then chang'd your purpose, and came back; then 
il rag'd, 
 « Becanse ti effect of chance was not foreseen ; 
Then left me in disgust, with insult too; 
And now, return'd again, you talk of love. 
gut never hope to be receiv'd again! 
«You would again deny you were receiv'd, 
* And brand my spotless tame.” 
Jup. I will not dare to justify my crime: 
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No, I confess I have deserv'd your hate, 1 
Too charming fair, I kneel for your forgiveness : | That 
I beg, by those fair eyes, [ Kneeling, „ W 
Which gave me wounds that time can never cure, 
Receive my sorrows, and restore my joys. But. 


„ Alc. Unkind and cruel! I can speak no more. Lest 
«© Jup. Oh, give it vent, Alcmena, give it vent: and 


f] merit your reproach, I would*be curs'd : | A 
Let your tongue curse me, while your heart for! 

gives.“ Thi: 

Alc. Can I forget such usage? 1 ga 

Jup. Can you hate me? And 


Alc. I' do my best; for sure I ought to hate you}. 

Fup. That word was only hatch'd upon your tongue App 

It came not from your heart. But try again; 

And if once more you can but say I hate you, | 

My sword shall do you justice. Pha 
| 


Alc. Then l hate you P 
Jup. Then you pronounce the sentence of my the 
death. | golc 

Alc. 1 hate you much—but yet I love you more. 3 
Jup. To prove that love, then say, that you for. int 
give me: 3 

For there remains but this alternative; tha 
Resolve to pardon, or to punish me. ov 
Alc. Alas! what I resolve appears too pluin: 1 
In saying that I cannot hate, I pardon. Ed 


Jup. But what's a pardon worth without a seal ? 
Permit me, in this transport of my joy 


Kisses her hand} 
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7 Ak. Forbear ; I am offended with myself, 


ting 
Cy 


> Approach to interrupt us. 


b 


This is the mould of which I made the sex: 
( 
And two kind eyes to grant. Be sure that none 


[ Putting him gently away with her hand. 
BY I have shewn this weakness—— Let me 80 
„Where I may blush alone——” 
[ Going, and looking back on him, 


But come not you; 
Lest I should spoil you with excess of fondness, 


And take you to my heart again. [ Exit Alc, 
Jup. Forbidding me to follow, she invites me. 
[ Aside, 


I gave them but one tongue, to say us nay, 


[ To Mercury. 
[ Exit Jup. after Alc, 
Mer. Your lady has made the challenge of recon- 


ciliation to my lord, Here's a fair example for us two, 
Phædra. 


Phed. No example at all, Sosia ; for my lady had 


1 the diamonds before-hand, and 1 have none of the 
gold goblet. 


Mer. The goblet shall be forth- coming, if thou 


or. wilt give me weight for weight. 


Plad. Yes, and measure for measure too, Sosia; 


| that is, for a thimble-full of gold, a thimble-full of 


love. 
Mer. What think you now, Phædra? Here's a 


weighty argument of love for you | 
[Pulling out the goblet in a case from under his cloak. 
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Phed. Now, Jupiter, of his mercy, let me kiss thee, 
Oh, thou dear metal! [ Tahing it in both hands. 
Mer. And Venus, of her mercy, let me kiss thee, | 


dear, dear Phzdral 


Pfd. Not so fast, Sosia; there's an unlucky pro- 


verb in your way - Many things happen betwixt the 
cup and the lip, you know. 

Mer. Why, thou wilt not cheat me of my goblet ? 

Pad. Yes, as sure as you would cheat me of my 
virtue. I am yet but just even with you for the last 
trick you played me. And, besides, this is but a bare 
retaining fee ; you must give me another, before the 
cause is opened. 

Mer. Shall I not come to your bed-side to- night? 

Pfad. No, nor to- morrow night neither: but this 
Shall be my sweetheart in your place: *tis a better 


bedfellow, and will keep me warmer in cold weather, 


Exit. 
Mer. Now, what's the god of wit in a woman's 
hand ? This very goblet I stole from Gripus; and 


he got it out of bribes too. But this is the common 


fate of ill-gotten goods, that, as they came in by co- 
vetousness, they go out by extravagance 


Euter AMPHITRYON. 


Oh, here's Amphitryon again | but I'll manage him 
above in the balcony. [ Exit Mer. 
Amph. Not one of those I look for to be found | 

Has some enchantment hid them from my sight: 


AA 
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Perhaps, as Sosia says, tis witchcraft all. 
Seals may be open'd, diamonds may be stol'n; 
But how I came in person yesterday, 

And gave that present to Alcmena's hands, 
That which I never gave, nor ever came, 

Oh, there's the rock on which my reason splits! 
Would that were all! I fear my honour too ! 
I'll try her once again: she may be mad 

A wretched remedy | but all I have, 

To keep me from despair. 

How now! what means the locking up of my 
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Doors at this time of day ? [ Knocks. i 
Mer. [Above.] Softly, friend, softly. You knock 1 
as loud, and as saucily, as a lord's footman, that was 17 


ent before him to warn the family of his lordship's 
visit. Sure you think the doors have no feeling. 
What the devil are you, that rap with such autho- 
- rity? 
* Amph. Look out, and see: 'tis I, 
Mer. You! what you ? 
Amph. No more, I say, but open. 
Mer. VII know to whom first. 
Amph. I am one that can command the doors open. 
Mer. Then you had best command them, and try 
; whether they will obey vou. 
Anl. Dost thou not know me? 
n N Mer. Pr'ythee, how should I know thee? Dost thou 
take me for a coniurer ? 
| Amph. What's this, Midsammer-moon 2 Is all the 
world gone a madding > Why, Sosia“ 
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Mer. That's my name indeed : didst thou think I 5 


had forgot it? 
Amph. Dost thou see me ? 


Mer. Why, dost thou pretend to go invisible? If | 


thou hast any business here, dispatch it quickly: I 


have no leisure to throw away upon such prattling Þ 


companions. 

Amph. Thy companion, slave]! How dar'st thou use 
this insolent language to thy master ? 

Mer. How | thou my master? By what title? I 
never had any other master but Amphitryon. 

Amph. Well, and for whom dost thou take me? 

Mer. For some rogue or other; but what rogue I 
know not, | 

Amph. Dost thou not know me for Amphitryon, 
slave? 

Mer. How should I know thee, when I see thou 
dost not know thyself? Thou Amphitryon! In what 
tavern hast thou been, and how many bottles did thy 
business, to metamorphose thee into my lord ? 

Amph. I will so drub thee for this insolenc p 

Mer. How now, Impudence | are you threatening 
your betters? J should bring you to condign punish- 
ment, but that 1 have a great respect for the good 
wine, tho? I find it in a fool's noddle. 

Amph. What, none to let me in? Why, Phædra! 
Bromia! 

Mer. Peace, fellow; if my wife hears thee, we are 
both undone. At a word, Phædra and Bromia are 
very busy; and my lady and my lord must not be 
disturbed. 
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Amph. Amazement seizes me | 
Mer. At what art thou amazed? My Lord Am- 
phitryon and my Lady Alcmena had a falling out, 


and are retired, without seconds, to decide the quar- 


rel. If thouwert not a meddlesome fool, thou wouldst 


not be thrusting thy nose into other people's matters. 
Get thee about thy business, if thou hast any; for 


I'll hear, no more of thee, 


[Exit Mercury from above. 
Amph. Brav'd by my slave, dishonour'd by my 
wife | 


| To what a desp'rate plunge am I reduc'd, 


39 


If this be true the villain says ? But why 
That feeble if ? It must be true; she owns it. 
Now, whether to conceal or blaze th' affront ? 
One way, I spread my infamy abroad; 

And t'other, hide a burning coal within, 
That preys upon my vitals. I can fix 

On nothing, but on vengeance. 


Enter Sos iA, Polloas, GRIPUS, and TRANIO. 


Grip. Yonder he is, walking hastily to and fro be- 


{ fore his door, like a citizen clapping his sides before 
his shop, in a frosty morning: 'tis to catch a sto- 
mach, I believe. 


Sos. I begin to be afraid that he has more stomach 


to my sides and Shoulders, than to his own victuals. 
How he shakes his head, and stamps, and what 
| Strides he fetches} He's in one of his damn'd moods 


again. 


I don't like the looks of him. 
Amp. Oh, my mannerly, fair-spoken, obedient 
G ij 
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slave, are you there? I can reach you now, without 
climbing, Now we $hall try who's drunk, and who's 
Sober. : 

Sos. Why, this is as it should be. I was somewhat! 
zuspicious that you were in a pestilent humour. Yes, | 
we will have a crash at the bottle, whenever your 
lordship pleases. I have summoned them, you see; 
and they are notable topers, especially Judge Gripus. 

Grip. Yes, *faith, I never refuse my glass, in a 
good quarrel, | 

Amphi. | To Sosia.] Why, thou insolent villain 1 I'll 
teach a slave how to use his master thus. 

Sos. Here's a fine business towards! am sure I F 
ran as fast as ever my legs could carry me, to call Þ 
them. Nay, you may trust my diligence in all affairs 
belonging to the belly. 

Grip. He has been very faithful to his commission, 
Ill bear him witness. 
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Amph. How can you be witness where you were not 
present? The balcony, sirrah, the balcony | 

Sos, Why, 10 my best remembrance, you never in- 
vited the balcony. 

Amph What nonsense dost thou plead for an ex- 
cuse oi thy foul language, and thy base replies? 

Sos You tright a man out of his senses first, and 
blame him atterwards for talking nonsens& But *tis 
better for me to talk nonsense, than for some to do 
nonsense ; I will say that, whatever comes ont. 
Pray, sir, let all things be done decently. What, I F 
hope, when a man is to be hanged, he is not truss'd Þ 


ul | 
2 Iv, Adi. AMPHITRYON. 77 } 
MY N upon the gallows, like a dumb dog, without telling i 


vho's | him wherefore. 
| ” Amph. By your pardon, gentlemen; I have no 


— 


what f longer patience to forbear him. UN 
Yes, Sos, Justice, justice, my Lord Gripus 1 as you are b 
your 5 a true magistrate, protect me. Here's a process of Li 
see; beating going forward, without sentence given. | 
ipus. 1 Grip. My Lord Amphitryon, this must not be, 
in a Let me first understand the demerits of the eri- f 
* minal. | 
Wo Sos. Hold you to that point, I beseech your ho- # 
nour, as you Commiserate the case of a poor, inno- 1 
W 5 cent male factor. pl 
call] mph. To shut the door against me, in my very | 
fairs | face! to deny me entrance} to brave me from the 6 
5 balcony! to laugh at me! to threaten mel What 3 
sion, proofs of innocence call you chese? But if I punish 4 
not this insolence 1 
> not [/s going to beat him, and is held by Polidas * 
| 1ranio. 
r in- ' I beg you, let me go 


# Sos. I charge you, in the king's name, hold him 
fast; for you see he's bloodily disposed. 


S 44. cc = "4 


EX Grip. Now, what hast thou to say for thyself, 

ed g Sosia ? 
t tis h Sas. I say, in the first place Be sure you hold 
) do him, gentlemen ; for 1 shall never plead worth one al 
on't 8 farthing while I am bodily atraid. f 
it, 1 | Pol. Speak boldly; I warrant thee, | 
1SS'd Jos. Then, if I may speak buldly, under my lord's { 


| 
j 


, 
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favour—I do not say he lies, neither=-no, I am too 
well bred tor that—but his lordship fibs most abo. 
minably. 

Amph. Do you hear his impudence ? Vet will you 
let me yo? | 

Sos No impudence at all, my lord; for how could 
{, naiurally Speaking, be in the balcony and affronting 
vou, when, at the same time, [ was in every street in 
1 hebes, inviting these gentlemen to dinner? 

Grip, ilold a little. How long since vas it, that he 
spoke to you from the said balcony ? 

Amph. Just now ; not a minute before he brought 
you hither. 

Sos. Now speak, my witnesses. 


D 
Grip. I can answer for him, tor this last half hour. 


Pol. And J. 

Tran. And J. 

Sos. Now, judge equitably, gentlemen, whether I 
was not a civil, well-bred person, to tell iy lord he 
fibs only. 

Amph. Who gave you that order to invite them? 

Sos. He that best might, yourself — By the same 
token, you bid old Bromia provide an *twere for a 
god; and I put in for a brace, ora leash; no, now I 
think on't, was for ten couple of gods, to make sure 
of plenty. 

Amph. When did I give thee this pretended com- 
mission? 

Sos. Why, you gave me this pretended commission 
just after you had given Phædra a purse of gold to 
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bring you and my lady together, that you might try 
to make up matters with her after your quarrel. 

Amph. Where, in what place, did I give this order ? 

Sos. Here, in this place, in the presence of this very 
door, and of that balcony; and if they could speak, 
they would both justify it. 

mph. Oh, Heavenl—these accidents are so sur— 
prising, the more I think of them the more I am lost 
in my imagination. 

Grip. Nay, he has told us some passages, as he 
came along, that seemed to surpass the power of na- 
ture. | 

Sos. What think you now, my lord, of a certain 
twin-brother of mine, called Sosia? *'Tis a sly youth. 
Pray Heaven, you have not just such another relation 
within doors, called Amphitry on, lt may be it 
was he that put upon me, in your likeness——and 
perhaps he may have put something upon your lord- 
Ship too, that may weigh heavy upon the forehead. 

Amph. | To those who hold him.] Let me go—Sosia 
may be innocent, and 1 will not hurt him—Open the 
door; Ill resolve my doubts immediately. 

Sos. The door is peremptory that it will not be 
opened without keys; and my brother, in the inside, 
is in possession, and will not part with them. 

Amph. Then 'tis manifest that I am attronted, —— 
Break open the door, there. 

Grip. Stir not a man of you to his assistance. 

Amph. Dost thou take part with my adulteress, too, 


because she is thy niece ? 
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Grip. I take part with nothing but the law; and to 
break the doors open, 1s to break the law. 

Amph. Do thou command them, then ? 

Grip, I can command nothing without my war- 
rant; and my clerk is not here, to take his fees for 
drawing it, 

Amph. [ Aside.] The devil take all justice-brokers. 
curse him, too, when I have been hunting 
him all over the town, to be my witness. — ut 
I'll bring soldiers to force open the door by my own 
commission. [ Exit. 
_ © Sos. Pox o' these forms of law, to defeat a man of 

a dinner, when he's sharp set !—' Tis against the pri- 
vilege of a free-born stomach; and is no less than 
subversion of fundamentals. 


JuPITER appears aboue in the balcony, 


Jup. Oh, my friends, I am sorry I have made you 
wait so long |—You are welcome; and the door shall 
be opened to you immediately. { Ext. 

Grip. Was not that Amphitryon ? 

Sos. Why, who should it be else? 

Crip. In all appearance it was he. But how got he 
thither ? 

Pol. In such a trice, too | 

Tran. And after he had just left us! 

Grip. And so much altered, for the better, in his 
humour! : 

Sos. Here's such a company of foolish questions, 
when a man's hungry. — You had best stay dinner, 
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id to 1 * till he has proved himself to be Amphitryon in form 
of law. But Il make short work of that business; 
for Ill take mine oath *twas he. 


Ware | Grip. I should be glad it were. | 
for Þ Sos. How, glad it were with your damned inter- 

: rogatories——when you ought to be thankful that 80 bl 
a 1 | 
ting Grip. That I may see my mistress, Phædra, and q 
Pur present her with my great gold goblet. Aside. f 
_ { Sos. If this be not the true Amphitryon, I wish I 
an. may be kept without doors, fasting, and biting my | 
r of ' own fingers for want of victuals; and that's a dread- * 
i- ful imprecation. I am for the inviting, eating, and | h 
nan treating Amphitryon; I am sure 'tis he that is my 4 


law fully begotten lord: and if you had an ounce of 

the justice in you, you ought to have laid hold on 

t'other Amphitryon, and committed him for a rogue, 
ou and an impostor, and a vagabond. 


=; The Door is opened, MERCURY from within, 


Mer. Enter quickly, masters. The passage on the 
right hand leads to the gallery, where my lord ex- 5 
he pects you For I'm called another way. f 
[Gripus, Tranio, and Polidas go into the house. 1 
Sos. I should know that voice, by a secret instinct. br 
'Tis a tongue of my family, and belongs to my bro- - 


is ther Sosia. It must be so; for it carries a cudgel- C 

ling kind of sound in it. But, put the worst——let j 
3 me weigh this matter wisely——Here's a beating and i 
* a belly-full, against no beating and no belly-full, | 
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The beating is bad—but the dinner js good. Now, 
not to be beaten, is but negatively good : but, not to 
fill my belly, is positively bad. Upon the whole 
matter, my final resolution is, to take the good and 
the Þad, as they come together, 

Is entering Mercury meets him at the door. 

Mer. Whither now, you kitchen-scum ? From 
whence this impudence, to enter here without per- 
mission? 

Sos. Most illustrious sir, my ticket is my hunger. 
Shew the full bowels of your compassion, to the 
empty bowels of my famine. 

Mer. Were you not charged to return no more ?— 
I' cut you into quarters, and hang you upon the 
Shambles. 

Sos. You'll get but little credit by me. Alas, sir, 
I am but mere carrion | Brave Sosia, com- 
passionate coward Sosia; — and beat not thyself, in 
beating me. | 

Mer. Who gave you that privilege, sirrah, to as- 


sume my name? Have you not been sufficieutly 
warned of it, and received part of punishment al- 
ready ? | 

Sos. May it please you, sir, the name is big enough 
for both of us. I would have obeyed you, and quitted 
my title to it; but, wherever I come, the malicious 
world will call me Sosia, in spite of me. I am sensible 
there are two Amphitryons; and why may not there 
be two Sosias ?——Let those two cut one another's 
throats at their own pleasure; but you and I will be 


| fools. 
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wiser, by my consent, and hold good intelligence to- 
' gether. 


Mer. No, no; two. Sosias would make but two 


Sos. Then let me be the fool, and be you the pru- 
dent person, and choose for yourself some wiser 


name; or you shall be the elder brother, and I'll be 
content to be the younger, though I lose my inherit- 
ance, 


Mer. I tell thee, I am the only son of our family. 

Sos. Ah! then let me be your bastard brother, and 
the son of a whore—l hope that's but reasonable. 

Mer. No, thou shalt not disgrace my father; for 


there are few bastards now-a-days worth owning. 


Sos. Ah, poor Sosia ! what will become of thee ? 


Mer. Yet again profanely using my proper name | 
Sos. I did not mean myself—1 was thinking of an» 


: other Sosia, a poor fellow, that was once of my ac- 


quaintance, unfortunately banished out of doors, when 
dinner was just coming upon the table, 


Enter PHE DRA, 


Phed. Sosia, you and I must — Bless me! what 


; have we here ?——A couple of you! or do I see 
double? 


Sos, I would fain bring it about, that I might make 


one of them; but he's unreasonable, and will needs 
incorporate me, and swallow me whole into himself. 


It he would be content to be but one and a halt, 
'twould never grieve me. 
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Mer. Tis a perverse rascal. I kick him, and cudgel 
him to no purpose; for still he's obstinate to stick to 
me; and I can never beat him out of my resem- 
blance. 

Phed. Which of you two is Sosia? for t'other 
must be the devil. 

Sos. You had best ask him, that has played the 
devil with my back and sides. 

Mer. You had best ask him, who gave you the gold 
goblet 
Phed. No, that's already given; but he shall be 
my Sosla, that will give me such another, 

| Mer. I find you have been interloping, sirrah. 

Sos. No, indeed, sir; I only promised her a gold 
thimble ; which was as much as comes to my propor- 
tion of being Sosia. 

Phad. This is no Sosia for my money. Beat him 
away, t'other Sosia ; he grows insufferable. 

Sos. [ Aside.] Would I were valiant, that 1 might 
beat him away, and succeed him at the dinner, for a 
pragmatical son of a whore, as he is. 

Mer. What's that you are muttering betwixt your 
teeth, of a son of a whore, sirrah ? 

Sos. I am sure 1 meant you no offence ; for, if I 
am not Sosia, I am the son of a whore, for aught J 
know; and, if you are Sosia, you may be the son of a 
whore, for aught you know, | 

Mer. Whatever I am, I will be Sosia as long as 1 
please; and whenever you visit me, you shall be sure 
of the civility of the cudgel. 
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Sos. If you will promise to beat me into the house, 
you may begin when you please with me; but to be 


| beaten out of the house, at dinner-time, flesh and 
blood can never bear it. 


[Mercury beats him about, and Sosia is 5till making 
towards the door: but Mercury gets betwixt, and at 
length drives him off the Stage, 

Phad. In the name of wonder, what are you that 

are Sosia, and are not Sosia? 

Mer. If thou wouldst know more of me, my person 

is freely at thy disposing. 

Phed, Then I dispose of it to you again; for 'tis 


| 30 ugly, 'tis not for my use. 


Mer. I can be ugly or handsome, as -I please; go 


to bed old, and rise young. I have so many suits of 


persons by me, I can $hift *'em when I will. 

Phad. You are a fool ther, to put on your worst 
clothes when you come a wooing. 

Mer. Go to: ask no more questions. I am for 


thy turn; for I know thy heart, and see all thou hast 
about thee. In thy right pocket—let me $see—three 


love-letters from Judge Gripus, written to the bot- 


tom, on three sides; full of fustian passion, and 
| hearty nonsense: as also in the same pocket, a letter 
of thine intended to him; consisting of nine lines and 


2 half, scrawl'd and false spell'd, to shew thou art a 


Phed. Is the devil in you, to see all this ?—Now, 


for Heaven's sake, do not look in t'other pocket 


H kd 
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Mer. Nay, there's nothing there, but a bawdy lam- 
poon, and 

Phad. [Giving a great frisk.] Look no farther, I 
beseech you—— 

Mer. And a silver Spoon 

Phad. | Shriebing.] Ah! 

Mer. Which you purloin'd last night from Bromia, 

Phad. Keep my counsel, or I am undone for ever. 

Holding up her hands to him. 

Mer. No: I'll mortify thee, now I have an handle 
to thy iniquity, if thou wilt not love me — 

Phead. Well, if you'll promise me to be secret, I 
will love you: because indeed I dare do no other. 

Mer. Tis a good girl—lI will be secret; and fur- 
ther, I will be assisting_to thee in thy filching: for 
thou and I were born under the same planet. 

Phad. And we shall come to the same end, too, 
I'm afraid. | 

Mer. No, no; since thou hast wit enough already 
to cozen a judge, thou need'st never fear hanging. 

Phed. And will you make yourself a younger man, 
and be handsome, too, and rich? for you that know 
hearts, must needs know that I shall never be con- 
stant to such an ugly old Sosia. | 

Mer. As to my youth and beauty, thou shalt know 
more of that another time. But, pr'ythee, why ar! 
thou so covetous of riches ? 

Phad. Why - Because riches will procure every 
thing else that I can wish for. 
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Mer. But what if every thing else could be pro- 
cured without riches—would not that do as well ? 

Pfd. Why, no; there's a pleasure, methinks, in 
having the money before one lays it out. | 

Mer. And yet, till it is laid out, it is as useless as $0 
much dirt, 

Phed. Ay, that may be—but when my heart dances 
to the chinking of money, it is not at leisure to think 
of that. 

Mer. But suppose that, without money, you could 
procure all that money could buy, and more. 

Pfd. Why, as well as | love money, I have no ob- 
jection to any good thing that money won't buy: but 
pray, how is it to be had? 

Mer. To be had! why upon the easiest terms in the 
world—only by a motion of the tinger, or a Stamp with 
the foot. 

Phed. Phoo, that's impossible. 

Mer. You $hall make the experiment. 

Phed. Shall I —so 1 will, then, this minute. 
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Must I stamp with my foot, or beckon with my 


finger ? 
Mer. First try to find out what you wish for, Which 
I have known a difficult task for a woman. 
Plhed. Let me see 
Mer. Come, I'll help you 
into possession of Gripus's wealth yesterday, what 
would you have had to entertain you to-day ? 
Phed. Why, 1 would have had let me See [ 
would have had, just now, a band of the best music in 
H ij 


If you had been put 
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Thebes, and a song in the character of Plutus in 
praise of money. 

Mer. Well, now stamp with your foot. 

[Phædra stamps; the music strikes up; She starts 
and Screams out. 

Nay, nay, don't spoil the music there's a friend of 
mine in the character of Plutus just coming in. 

Phad. I am very much obliged, to you and your 
friend ; but, if you please, I had rather keep a little 
farther out of his reach. 

Mer. Pshaw, pshaw | stay where you are; my 
friends hurt nobody without my leave. 


SONG 
By a person who enters in the character of Plutus. 


Away with the fables philosophers hold, 

Of pleasure that honesty gains without gold 5 

To be rich is the blessings of life to secure; 

And the man must be certainly wretched that's poor. 


The virtue that claims all the gods for its friends, 
On gold, mighty gold, for existence depends. 

What wrongs, without gold, can à mortal redress ? 
Or who, without gold, can get blessings, or bless ? 


& The weak can you Succour, the worthy reward, 

« If money be wanting, the gift and the guard!“ 

In gold there is strength which no foe can withstand; 
It conquers and truumphs, by sea and by land. 


en gold there are charms; for the youth and the fair, 
« Srgh one for an heiress, and one for an her. 
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« There's sense for each circle that listens demure, 

© Consents with a grin, and cries Yes to be sure!“ 
To be rich, if you trust your own ears and your eyes, 
Js at once to be strong, io be fair, to be wise. 


« Pd. There's for you now—what have you to 
„say to that? 

« Mer. Why, Wit shall reply for me; and, to 
« mortity you the more, it shall be in the character 
* of a woman.“ 

Phead, | To Plutus, v is going. ] Stay then, Mr. Plu- 
tus, it you please let's hear what he'll say, by 
way of reply. 

Mer. That's but an ill-natur'd experiment; for 
Wit and Wealth have no kindness for one another: 
however, it shall be as you please for once. 

[Mercury waves his caducers, à nymph enters, 
in the character of Mit. 


SONG. 


Plutus, vain is all your vaunting, 
Mit must life with bltss Supply. 
Gold, alas ! he, Wit be wanting, 

Would not find @ joy to buy. 


Wit alone creates the blessing, 

W hich, exchang'd for gold, you share 
Steril gold alone possessing, 

What has man but gloom and care ? 
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4 
Wit, of ev' ry art deuiser, 4 

Every passion can controul : ö 
Can to pity move the miser, | 


Can with mirth dilate his soul. 


- *«x: N = 
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Gold itselſ, on Wit depending, 
Thence derives its utmost pow'r : 
Folly all profusely Sending, 
Folly hoarding all is poor. 


Phad. To her, Mr. Plutus. 


DUET. 


Plut. In vain would your jargon our senses bewitch, 
D' ye tell me that gold will not make a man rich? 

Wit. It is Wit, Wit alone, that can keep it or use; 
And it cannot enrich those that hide it or lose. 
Plut. Your quibbles I scorn. 

Wit. But you cannot reply. 

Plut, I boldly affirm 

Wit. What I boldly deny. 

Plut, I'll bet you ten millions. 

Wit. No wagers I lay. 

Plut. You dare not, 

Nit. I scorn you. 

Plut. I hate you. 

Wit. Away 

Plut. I go—mzy great Jove in lis mercy decree: 
That we never may meet, since we ne'er Can agree. 

IFit. Go you to the ſoolish. 
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: 

Plut. And you to the poor, ; 

Wit. The poor l can biess, and their blessings secure. 

[ Exeunt Severally. q 

« Phed. Well, for all these fine promises of Wit, I þ 

« have no great opinion of the happiness of poverty. 

& Mer. It you will not yield to argument, let expe- 
4 riment convince you. 

[Strikes the scene with his caduceus, and it changes to 

a rural prospect, with a dance of peasants to 

* Country MUSIC. ; | 

„% Well, what think you, Phadra——are these people - 
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* 


% happy ? . 

„ Phed. If they are i they owe their happi- f 

itch, ness as little to wit as to money, I believe. 4 
? Mer. I beg your pardon—if it had not been for 
use; „the arts that Wit has invented, they would have b 


had neither pipe nor dance: and mere ease and 
« content are but negative happiness at the best. 

« Phed, Well, I find 'tis in vain to dispute with 
you: but I shall hold my opinion for all that. 
Adieu If you make me happy according to 

„my way of thinking, perhaps I may make you 
« happy according to yours, Exit. 

« Mer. Woman — mere woman |—however, I 
« love thee but as mere woman, and only as mere 


„ woman thou art mine. 
« Suck bargain-loves as | with Phadra treat, 
+ | « Are all the leagues and friends/ips of the great. 
+ © Our iron age is grown an age of gold: 
| « *Tzs who bids most—for all men would be gold. Exit. 
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AT V. SCENE [. 


— — — 


Enter Gir us and PH DRA. Gripus has the goblet 
mn fs hand. 


Phadra. 
You will not be so base to take it from me? 

Grep. 'Tis my proper chattel : and III seize my 
own in whatever hands I find it. 

Phad. You know I only shew'd it to you to provoke 
your generosity, that you might out-bid your rival 
with a better present. 

Grip. My rival is a thief: and I'll indite you for a 
receiver of stolen goods, 

Phed. Thou hide-bound lover! 

Grip. Thou very mercenary mistress! 

Phed. Thou most mercenary magistrate | 

Grip. Thou seller of thyself! 

Phed. Thou seller of other people | Thou weather. 
cock of government : that when the wind blows for 
the subject, point'st to privilege ; and when it changes 
for the sovereign, veer'st to prerogative, : 

Grip. Will you compound, and take it as my present ? 

Pfad. No: but I'll send thy rival to force it from 
thee. 

Grip, When a thief is rival to his judge, the hang- 
man will soon decide the difference. [Exit Phædra. 


Enter MERCURY, with two $words, 
Mer. | Bowing.] Save your good lordship. 
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Grip. From an impertinent coxcomb——1T am out 


* of humour, and am in haste—Leave me. 


Mer. Tis my duty to attend on your lordship, and 
to ease you of that indecent burthen, 
Grip. Gold was never any burthen to one of my 


profession. 


Mer. By your lordship's permission, Phædra has 
zent me to take it from you, 

Grip. What, by violence ? 

Mer. [Still bowing.|] No; but by your honour's 
permission, I am to restore it to her, and persuade 
your Jordship to renounce your pretensions to her. 

Grip, Tell her flatly, I will neither do one, nor 
tother. 

Mer. O, my good lord, I dare pass my word for 
your free consent to both. Will your honour be 
pleas'd to take your choice of one of these? 

Grip, Why these are swords: what have I to do 
with them ? f 

Mer. Only to take your choice of one of them 
which your lordship pleases ; and leave the other to 
your most obedient servant. 

Grip. What, one of these ungodly weapons? Take 
notice, I'll lay yuu by the heels, sirrah : this has the 
appearance of an unlawtul bloody challenge. 

Mer. You magistrates are pleased to call it so, my 
lord; but with us sword- men, 'tis an honourable 1n- 
vitation to the cutting of one another's throats, 

Grip. Be answer'd ; I have no throat to cut. The 
law shall decide our controversy. 
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Mer. By your permission, my lord, it must be dis- 
patch'd this way. | 

Grip. I'll sce thee hang'd before 1 give thee 
any such permission, to dispatch me into another 
world. 

Mer. At the least, my lord, you have no occasion 
to complain of my want of respect to you : you will 
neither restore the goblet, nor renounce Phadra : I 


offer you the combat; you refuse it; all this is done 


in the forms of honour: it follows, that I am to at- 
tront, cudgel you, or kick you, at my own arbitre- 
ment; and, I suppose, you ate too honourable not to 
approve of my proceeding. 

Grip. Here's a new sort of process, that was never 
heard of in any of our courts. 

Mer. This, my good lord, is law in short-hand; 


without your long preambles, and tedious repetitions, 


that signify nothing but to squeeze the subject: there- 
fore, with your lordship's favour, I begin. 
[ Fillips him under the clin. 

Grip. What's this for? 

Mer. To give you an occasion of returning me 4 
box o' th' ear; that so, all things may proceed me- 
thodically. 

Grp. I put in no answer, but suffer a non-suit. 

Mer. No, my lord; for the costs and charges are 
to be paid: will you please to restore the cup ? 

Grip. I have told thee, no. 

Mer. Then from your chin, I must ascend to your 
tordship's ears, 
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Grip. Oh, oh, oh, oh I— Wilt thou never leave lug- 


Mer. Not till your lordship will be pleas'd to hear 


reason. Pulling again. 


Grip. Take the cup, and the devil give thee joy on't. 
Mer. [Still holding him.] And your lordship will 
farther be graciously pleased to release all claims, 
titles, and actions whatsoever to Phedra : you must 
give me leave to add one small memento, for that too. 
Pulling him again, 
Grip. | renounce her, I release her. 


Enter PHADRA, 


Mer. [To her.) Phædra, my lord has been pleased 
to be very gracious, without pushing matters to ex- 
tremitv. 

Paid. 1 over-heard it all. But give me livery and 
seisin of the goblet, in the first place. 

Mer. There's an act of oblivion should be pass'd too. 

Phad. Let him begin to remember quarrels, when 
he dare : now I have him under my girdle, I'll cap 
verscs with him to the end of the chapter, 


Enter AMPHITRYON and Guards. 


Amph. | To Gripus.] At last I have got possession 
without your lordship's warrant. Phædra, tell Alc- 
mena | am here. | 

Phed. I'll carry no such lying message—You are 
not here, and you cannot be here; for to my know- 
ledge, you are above with my lady in the chamber, 
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Amphi. All of a piece, and all witchcraft | Answer 
me precisely; dost thou not know me for Amphi- 
tryon ? 

Phad. Answer me first: Did you give me a dia- 
mond, and a purse of gold ? 

Amph. Thou know'st I did not. 

Phad. Then, by the same token, I know you are 
not the true Amphitryon. 

Amp. I'll undo this enchantment with my sword, 
and kill the sorcerer: come up, gentlemen, and fol- 
low me. To the Guards. 

Phed, I'll save you the labour, and call him down 
to confront you, if you dare attend him. Exit. 

Mer. [ Aside.] Now the spell is ended, and Jupiter 
can enchant no more; or else Amphitryon had not 
entered so easily. [ Gripus is stealing .] Whither 
now, Gripus ? I have business for you. If you offer 
to stir, you know what follows. 


Enter Ju ir ER, followed by TRANIO and POL1DAS. 


Jup. Who dares to play the master in my house? 
What noise is this that calls me from above, 
Invades my soft recess, 

And, like a tide, breaks in upon my love? 

Amph. O heav'ns! What's this I see ? 

Tran. What a prodigy! 

Pol. How! two Amphitryons! 

Grip. I have beheld th' appearance of two suns, 
But $till the false was dimmer than the true; 
tlere, both shine out alike. 
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Ampk. This is a sight, that, like the Gorgon's head, 
Chilis all my blood, and stiffens me to stone. 
1 need no more enquire into my fate; 


For what I see, resolves my doubrs too plain. 


Tran. Two drops of water cannot be more like. 
Pol. They are two very sames. 
& Mer. [ Aide.) Our Jupiter is a great comedian, 


* « he counterfeits most admirably.” 


Amph. Now I am gather'd back into myself; 


My heart beats high, and pushes out the blood, 


[ Drawing his sword. 


| To 3 me just revenge on this impostor. 
If you are brave, assist me.—{ To the Guards. Not 


one stirs! 


Wat, are all brib'd to take th' enchanter's part! 
Tis true, the work is mine; and thus 


[ Going to rus} upon Jupiter; and is held by Tranio 
and Polidas. 
Pol. It must not be. 
Jup. Give him his way: I dare the madman's 
Worst. 
But still take notice, that it looks not like 


The true Amphitryon, to fly out at first 
To brutal force; it shews he doubts his cause, 
0 Who dares not trust his reason to defend it. 


Amph. | Struggling. ] Thou base usurper of my name 
and bed! 


No less than thy heart's blood can wash away 
Th' affronts I have sustain'd. 


Tran. We must not suffer 
5 1 
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So strange a duel, as Amphitryon 
To fight against himself. : 
Pol. Nor think we wrong you, when we hold your 

hands : | 

We know our duty to our general; 

We know the ties of friendship to our friend ; 

But who that friend, or who that general is, 

Without more certain proofs betwixt you two, 

Is hard to be distinguish'd by our reason, 

Impossible by sight. 

Amph. know it; and have satisfy'd myself, 
I am the true Amphitryon. 

Jup. See again, 

He shuns the certain proofs; and dares not stand 
Impartial judgment, and award of right. 

But since Alcmena's honour is concern'd, 
Whom, more than life and all the world, I love; 
This 1 propose, as equal to us bath. 

Tranio and Polidas, be you assistants ; 

The guards be ready to secure th' impostor, 
When once so prov'd, for public punishment ; 
And, Gripus, be thou umpire of the cause. 

Amph. Jam content; let him proceed to exami- 

nation. 

Grip. [ Aside to Mercury. ] On whose side would you 
please that 1 should give the sentence? 

Mer. | Aside to Gripus.] Follow thy conscience for 
once: but not to make a custom of it neither; “ nor 
*«« to leave an evil precedent of uprightness to future 
« judges - Aside.] *Tis a good thing to have a ma- 
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4 gistrate under correction. Your old fornicating 
judge dares never give sentence against him that 
„ knows his haunts.” 


Pol. Your lordship knows I was master of Amphi- 


> tryon's ship; and I desire to know of him, what 
passed in private betwixt us two at his landing, when 
he was just ready to engage the enemy ? 


Crip. Let the true Amphitryon answer first 

Jup. and mph. together. — My lord, I told him 

Grip. Peace both of you!— Tis a plain case, they 
are both true; for they both speak together: but 
for more certainty, let the false Amphitryon speak 
first. 

Mer. Now they are both silent 

Grip. Then 'tis plain on Yother side, that they are 
false Amphitryons. 

Mer. Which Amphitryon shall speak first? 

Grzp. Let the choleric Amphitryon speak: and let 
the peaceable hold his peace, 

Amph. | To Pol.] You may remember that I whis- 
pered you, not to part trum the stern ope single mo- 
ment. 

Pol. Vou did so. 

Grip. No more words then: I proceed to sen- 
tence. 


Jup. Twas I that whispered him; and he may re- 
member I gave him this reason tor it, that if our men 
| were beaten, I might secure my own retreat. 

Pol. You did so. 
Grip, Now again he's as true as t'other. 
1j 
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Tran. You know I was pay- master: what direc- ; 


tions did you give me the night before the battle: 
Grip. To which of the You's art thou speaking ? 
Amph. J ordered you to take particular care of the 

great bag. 

Grip. Why this is demonstration. 


Jup. The bag that I recommended to you, was of 


tiger's skin; and marked Beta, 

Grip. In sadness, I think, they are both jugglers ; 
here's nothing, and here's nothing; and then Aicctus 
doccius, and they are both here again. 

Tran. You, peaceable Amphitryon, what money 
was there in that bag? | 

Jup. The sum, in gross, amounted just to fifty At- 
tic talents. | 

Tran. To a farthing. 

Grip. Paugh } Obvious, obvious. 

Amph. Two thousand pieces of gold were tied up 
in a handkerchief by themselves. 

Tran. I remember it. 

Grip. Then 'tis dubious again. 

Jup. But the rest was not all silver; for there were 
just four thousand brass halfpence. 

Grip. Being but brass, the proof is inconsiderable : 
if they had been silver, it had gone on your side. 

Amph. [To Jup.] Death and hell, you will not per- 
suade me that I did not kill Pterelas ? 

Jup. Nor you me, that 1 did not enjoy Alcmena ? 

Amph. That last was poison to me [Aside. 
Vet there's one proof thou canst not counterfeit: 
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Aa V. 


In killing Pterelas, I had a wound 
Full in the brawny part of my right arm ; 
Where still the scar remains: Now blush, impostor : 
For this thou canst not show. 
Bares his arm, and $hews the scar, which they all 
look on. 

Omnes. This is the true Amphitryon. 

Jup. May your lordship please 

Grip. No, sirrah, it does not please me: hold your 
tosgue, I charge you, for the case is manifest. 

Jup. By your favour then, this shall speak for me. 

Bares hes arm, and $hews it, 

Tran. Tis just in the same muscle. 

Pol. Of the same length and breadth; and the scar 
of the same bluish colour. 

Grip. { To jup. ] Did not I charge you not to speak? 
*T was plain enough before; and tow you have puz- 
zled it again. 

Amph. Good gods, how can this be! 

Grip. For certain there was but one Pterelas; and 
he must have been in the plot against himself too: for 
he was killed first by one of them, and then rose 
out of respect to rother Amphitryon, w be killed 
twice over. 


Enter ALCMENA, PHADRA, and BROMIA. 


Alc. | Turning to Plædra and Bromia. ] No more of 
this; it Sounds impossible 
That two should be so like, no difference found. 
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Phed. You'll find it true. 
Alc. Then where's Alcmena's honour and her fame? 
Farewell my needless fear, it cannot be : 
This is a case too nice for vulgar sight 
But let me come, my heart will guide my eyes 
To point, and tremble to its proper choice. 
(Seeing Amphitryon, goes to him. 
There neither was, nor is, but one Amphitryon; 
And I am only his [Goes to take kim by the hand. 
Amphi. | Pushing her away from him. } Away, adul- 
tress! 
Jup. My gentle love, my treasure and my joy, 
Follow no more that false and fooljsh fire, 
That would mislead thy fame to sure destruction! 
Look on thy better husband, and thy triend, 
Who will not leave thee liable to scorn, 
But vindicate thy honour from that wretch, 
Who would by base aspersions blot thy virtue. 
Alc. (Cong to htm, who embraces her. | I was indeed 
mistaken! thou art he! 
Thy words, thy thoughts, thy soul is all Amphitryon. 
Th' impostor has thy features, not thy mind; 
The face might have deceiv'd ine in my choice, 
Thy kindness is a guide that cannut err. 
cmph. What! in my presence to prefer the villain? 
Oh, execrable cheat! I break the truce ; 
And will no more attend your vain decisions. 
To this—and to the gods I'll trust my cause. 
„ rushing upon Jupiter, and is held again, 
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Fup. Poor man! how I contemn those idle threats! 
Were I dispos'd, thou might'st as safely meet 
The thunder launch'd from the red arm of Jove. 

But in the face of Thebes she shall be clear'd ; 
And what 1 am, and what thou art, be known, 
Attend, and I will bring convincing proofs, 

Amph. Thou wouldst elude my justice, and escape: 
But 1 will follow thee, through earth, and seas; 

Nor hell shall hide thee from my just revenge. 

Fup. I'll spare thy pains ; it shall be quickly seen, 
Betwixt us two, who sceks, and who avoids. x! 
Come in, my friends—and thou who seem'st Amphi- 

tryon ; 
That all who are in doubt, may know the true. 
[Jupiter re- enters the house; with him Amphitryon, 
Alcmena, Polidas, Tranio, and Guards, 
Mer. Thou, Gripus, and you, Bromia, stay with 
Phedra 
[ To Grip. and Brom. who are following. 
Let their affairs alot, and mind we ours. 
Amphitryon's rival shall appear a god: 
Bur know before-hand, I am Mercury; 
Who want not heav'n, while Phædra is on earth. 

Brom. But, an't please your lordship, is my fellow 
Servant, Phædra, to be exalted into the heav'ns, and 
made a star? 

Phed. When that comes to pass, if you look up a- 
nights, I Shall remember old kindness, and youchsafe 
to twinkle on you, 
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Enter SOS1A, peeping about him; and sceing MERCURY, 
is Starting back, 

Sos. Here he is again; and there's no passing by 
him into the house, unless I were a sprite, to glide 
in through the key-hole.— I am to be a vagabond, 
I find. 

Mer. Sosia, come back, | 

Sos. No, I thank you—you may whistle me long 
enough; a beaten dog has always the wit to avoid his 
master. 

Mer. I permit thee to be Sosia again. 

Sos. Pis an unfortunate name, and I abandon it: 
he that has an itch to be beaten, let him take it up for 
Sosia ;——what have I said now! I mean for me; for 1 
neither am nor will be Sosia. 

Mer. But thou mayst be so in safety: for I have 
acknowledged myself to be God Mercury. 

Sos. I am your most humble servant, good Mr, 
Mercury. But how shall I be sure that you will never 
assume my shape again? 

Mer. Because I am weary of wearing so villanous 
an outside. 

Sos. Well, well; as villanous as it is, here's old 
Bromia will be contented with it. 

Brom. Yes, now I am sure that I may chastise you 
safely. 

Sos. Ay, but you had best take heed how you at- 
tempt it; for as Mercury has turned himself into me, 
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s0 1 may take the toy into my head, to turn myself 
into Mercury, that I may swinge you off, condignly. 

Mer. In the mean time, be all my winesses, that 
I take Pha ira for my wife of the left hand; that is, 
in the nature of a lawful concubine. 

Phked. You shall pardon me tor believing you, ſor 
all you are a god: for you have a ternbie ill name 
below; and I'm afraid you'll get a footman, * 
of a priest, to marry us. 

Mer. But here's Gripus shall draus up articles be- 
twixt us. 

Phad. But he's terribly used to false conveyancing 
Well, be it so; for my cvunse} shall overtook mem 
bef re I sign. Come on, Gripus; that I may have 
him under black and white, 

{ Here Grip. gets ready pen, ink, and paf er. 

Mer. With all my heart. 

Phed. [Jo Grip.] Begin, begin: Heads of articles 
to be made, &c. betu ixt Mercury, god of thie ves 

Mer. And Phælra, queen of gipsies — u ms, I 
promise to buy, and settle upon her, an estate, con- 
taining nine thousand acres of land, in any part of 
Bœotia, to her own hiking. 

Phed. Provided always, that no part of the said 
nine thousand acres shall be upon, or adjoining to 
mount Parnassus : tor 1 will not be tobbed vit with a 
poetical estate. 

Mer. Memorandun, that She be always constant to 
me; and admit of no other lover. 

Phad. Memorandum, unless it be a lover that offers 
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more; and that the constancy shall not exceed the 
settlement. 
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Mer. item, that she shall keep no male servants 
in her house. 

„ Brom. Here's no provision made for children 
yet. 

« Phed. Well remembered, Bromia; I bargain 
that my eldest son shall be a hero, and my eldest 
daughter a king's mistress, 

« Mer. That is to say, a blockhead, and a harlot, 
Phzdra. 

« hd. That's true; but who dares call them so? 
Then for the younger children: but now I think 
on't, we'll have no more, but master and miss ; for 
the rest would be but chargeable, and a burden to 
the nation. 


« Mer. Yes, yes; the second shall be a false pro- 


phet: he shall have wit enough to set up a new 
religion; and too much wit to die a martyr 
for it.“ 


Phad. Oh, what had I forgot ? there's pin- money, 


and alimony, and separate maintenance, and a thou- 
zand things more to be considered; that are all to be 
tacked to this act of settlement. 


Sos. I am a fool, I must confess—but yet I can see 


as far into a mill-stone as the best of you. I have 
observed, that you women-wits are commonly $0 
quick upon the scent, that you often over-run it: 
now I would ask of Madam Phædra, that in case Mr. 
Heaven there should be pleased to break these arti- 
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cles, in what court of judicature she intends to sue 
him ? 

Phed. The fool has hit upon't :—Gods, and great 
men, are never to be sued; for they can always plead 
privilege of peerage ; and, therefore for once, Mon- 
sieur, I'll take your word; for as long as you love 
me, you'll be sure to keep it: and, in the mean time, 
I shall be gaining experience how to manage some 
rich cully; for no woman ever made her fortune by 
a wit. 

[It thunders; and the company within doors, Amphi- 
tryon, Alcmena, Polidas, and Tranio, all come 
running out, and join with the rest, who were on the 
Theatre before. 

Amph. Sure 'tis some god! He vanish'd from our 

Sight, 
And told us we should see him soon return. 

Alc. I know not what to hope, nor what to fear. 

A simple error, is a real crime; 
And. unconsenting innocence is lost. 

[4 second peal of thunder. After which, Jupiter ap- 

pears in a machine. 

Jup. Look up, Amphitryon, and behold above 
Th' impostor god, the rival of thy love : 

In thy own shape see Jupiter appear, 

And let that sight secure thy jealous fear. 
Disgrace, and iniamy, are turn'd to boast ; 
No fame in Jove's concurrence can be lost; 
What he enjoys, he sanctifies from vice ; 
And by partaking stamps into a price. 


1 


PR "OD . 


— — 


. Ii 3 Fae. er R .- — 
. * * 4 * a 


— tn RB ee 


4 2s 
— —— — 


Sas; 


108 AMPHIFEYON. Au. 
« Mer, { 4xide.} Amphitrvon and Alcmena beth 


stand mute, and know not how to take it.” 


Sos. [ Atide. ] Our Sovereign lord Jupiter is a sly 
con panjon; he knows how to gild a bitter pill. 

bg. From this auspicious night shall rise an heir, 
Great like his sire, and like his mother fair: 

Wrongs to redress, and tyrants to disseise ; 
Born for a world that wants a Hercules. 
Monsters, and monster-men he shall engage, 
Aud toil and struggle through an impious age. 
Peace to his labours shall at length succeed; 
And murm'riag men, unwilling to be freed, 
Shall be compell'd to happiness, by need. 
{Jupiter i carried back to Heaven. 

Ounces. We all congratulate Araphitryon. 

Sos. Ah, Bromia, Bromia, if thou hadst been as 
handsome aud as young as Phzdral I say no more,— 
but somebody might have made his fortune, as wel! 
25 his master, and never the worse man neither. 

But — doron, ambition ! let me not complain 

Erough that i am Sosia once again ! 

Theug# not a cuckold, yet content 'A be 

The great man's kappiness is not for me. 

But of mys«/f shall I be rob3'd no more ? 

Your voice, je learned Thebans," I implore— 

Groe me your $uffrage, PU be Sosia still; | 

Let bully Merc'ry there, do what he will. [Exeunt. 
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